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DRAMATIS PERSON. 


Ap ALBERT of 13 a Knight end Lord of 
Granson, Belmont, Nc. &c. Kc. _ 5 


JonANNA of MoNTFAUCON, his Consort. 
Or ro, a Youth eight years old, their Son. 


 FernHarD LASARRA, a Kmght, and Lord of Mints 


DarBoNNAY, a Amght, and Leader of a Band of hired 
Soldiers —Lasarra's Confederate. 


WENSEL of MONTENACH, Castellan of Belmont Castle. | 
 PaiLie, his Son, an Hostage at the Castle of Adalbert. 
GUnTRAM, a rich Farmer near Granson. 
HIL DEOARD, Suppoſed p 25: 10 Guntram. 
HERMII. 
Wo r, an old trusty Seroant of Adalbert. 
RoMNALD, an upper Servant of Lasarra. 
UTTo and RUPERT, Servants of Lasarra. 1 
EBERHARD, REINHARD, ULRICH, RoBERT, and HE- 


RIBERT, Servants of Wengsel, grey-headed-old Men, 


old Women, Peasants, Shepherds young Girls, Troop- 
ers, and Mountameers. 


The Scene i is near the V. 1 ger ow, and 
the 3 Country. 


/ 


JOHANNA OF MONTFAUCON. -- 

ACTI. 
(The i inner court of the Castle of AR NSON, planted 1 
with fine old lime trees. A Balcony near the 
Apartment of Jonaxxa: it is early in the 


gy” e 


SCENE 1 


( Old Grey kad Men, and Old decrepid Woi omen, 
Men, Women and Children, sitting under the 
trees; the Young Girls have baskets, from which 
they take field flowers, make nosegays and. dis- 
tribute them about. The Children sit ih groups 
and bind garlands. LASARRA in 4 Pilgeim's 
dress, stands in the fore: ground in a corner, 

casting his yer Wee about. 7 5 


An OLD entk-unaDEb MAN. 


Beats against a tree with his staff, as the IS 2 
become Notsy „ 


E silent, childen, be silent! perhaps our 
noble lady is yet asleep. 
A Shepherd. I know better than that; for 


every morning when I pass by with my flock, 
and the sun appears at the window of heaven, 


then do I'see our good lady Johanna at o one of 


the windows } in the castle. 8 


» | jon or MONTFAUCON. 
A young Girl —She has often visited my sick 


mother before day- light. 
An old Voman.— Aye look'y ; there: the "i 
set up whole nights wick me ane 


Old Man.— That 1s very true, ; children when 
she was well; but now she is ill. 


Shepherd.—Be quiet! she is no as ill. 
Several. —No! no! she 1s not ill. 


Siepherd.— The old mischlef maker ao want- 
ed to frighten us again. 

4 Girl. FP have lived in fear and Sorrow 
long enough. 


"Shepherd. xt, worship, our master, is gone 
into the forest again to day for the first time; 


and that he would not have done, were the good 


lady Johanna still ill. 0 
A Girl —Yet he had the e dogs killed because 
they howled. | 
4 Shepherd. ef . ravens frightened away 
from the old tower, because they croaked. 
"A Girl But have you not heard, the hunting 
horn sound loud and merrily to day? 


0 Old Aan - Ves, children, yes, che is « getting 
better. 


Shepherd.—Be alan che is wall, 


Most of W W he shall and must 
be well. 


Old * GE let us 3 God * it. 
NV. OS of them —With heart and soul. OTE: 
Old Man. Well, „ Well, be quiet Uu our 


deighbout comes down again, he may perhaps 
haye seen her. en, 0 


Siepherd.—1 wich t to ee hes to, AW). — And 
we, too, W . Fade, \ ot Be GY 170 LEY Lob p | 


Old Man.—She i is too: weak Jr. 


KR 


x 


$ 
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Shepherd No more of that, she is 
weak, I say. You always grin when we — 


mind to cry, Husza! 111 12877 iG bee 1A (SHA | 
Old Min.—Yowate a Whimsia Kind en. 
do Llove her less than yu? od” or vr 
 Lasarra: ({aside,)-—Loved: at. 2 04 95795 
Old Man.—1I like to sit in the 1 eg I 
would rather stand before ber, fer- the preshce 
of Johanna reviyes me as much as suns 
Lararra aride. 1 stand only in the 4 5 
Some of i them. —Ah here comes. our ee 


bour. 2 Flas worſt SH 
SCENE ; II. 
41 a 1 \. Fo 
| ( A reputable Peasant comes out of the cult. 
ales all flock arcund Ain N 
(All promiscubusiy. ) 
75 Old Man- Well, neighbour, how is. b. 4 
Shepherd.—Have you seen Hef? — nth 870 
Old Moman. And wm: N 
8 . eee eee | 0 — lbs AK 
8 Zn nns mt | 17 1192 28 FRE 


„ a to bid me grort 
yow all kindly. All.): Greet albEkindx, * 
Old Man.—Yes, yes, "die is ahr ays Rind. 0 S 
epdberd.-Silence 297 W = οοο—ç A. | 
Peasant.—She permitted n me. to 966 er; and 
Shook hands with medio. 2 J— r R wo 


hey omg iphbout; f 


hands! ne Ve 
3 f "THY * ES, Y = | 
"90 hand. + La N In Basie vor 
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AlL—And me! and me cel chake hands with 
lie peasant. / 
Shepherd —But was it the right? 50 


Qi Pedsant. Ves, yes, the right when 1 told jd her, 
why. we had assembled here, and that we were 
come to wish her joy on 55. en: ; she cried. 

| Girl. She cried? 
Old Man. —She was oath pleased at'c our dove. 


| Peasant.—She wished you to wait a little while 
longer, as she will come ou 8 18 the — 


FAll huzza!). 
Lasarra „ ait. J—Ha! "tow chalt see her 


* 
9 
* * 
. N 
v 


SCENE nr. | 
| SWAG de DALTON 088 y 
| 7 nue Wa e b „ ee "who ke 
cups and flasks.) 


Philip: God bless you; good people. 
Old Man.— Thank thee, dear young s 
All —We all thank Master Philip. 


Philip.—Our noble lady will presently . 
she has Sent, in the 1 3 to re- 


fresh T 2.77 (ot 0 vd 2 
Sicplerd-Aye, young quiet 40 you "think 


we came here ta drink? Fe abit ha 

Peasant.— Only to oe our lady 50 ask God, 
and be glad. CZ ' S411 D. een 9 *3{ > - 

Old Man. wy Fenty children l let us Ae the 


cups filled, and when the leren. appears; 
you understand me. (All.) Yes, yes. 


CP 


| ach. 


JonAxx or MONTFAUCON. 8 
O1 amm, e let a. drink e go. 


| Shepherd. hate 8 night! - taks- the cups in 
your hands and be ready. All tale a cup, and 
look at the balcony with much anxiety.) ; 


| Philip (fo Lasarra.)-Pilgrim'\ do you wich. 


bor a draught? 


Lasarra 10 the” health of your 
( Philip gives him a cup.) 5 


Old Man. Silence, children! she bene 
an ern wt en olf! n ads 


- . 
: : . : - : : f ; * = 
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, Y 4 * 4 
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- SCENE. Tv. 


Joi OHANNA appeitrs on tie Balcony with 106 


Old Man —To the health of our noble m_ of 
Extavagel, | 


 All—She shall live! (All drink. 8 5 
Lasarra (in a low voice. J—J ohanna of Mont- 


bee 


Old Man. — And now alain down on our 
knees, God has heard our prayers! let us return 


him humble nein 0 a en 99 7 8 La- 


garra. / bi La} 1 
pears.” ye are all my children.” 1 only 


ye for my husband, son, and you. 


Old Man. Come down, if your health permits 


it, come among us, and ow new 8 


from our dutifuf affection. | 
All. — Ah, mother! come down. 
' Johanna. —1 come! N She 9 the balcony 2 


* 


6 jonaxna or MONTFAUCON, =» 
All (pump up in q.) he comes! She. comes! 


Lasarra aside.) As handsome as ever! my 
heart pants, be quiet! wilt thou burst my cor- 
selet? ¶ Johanna Steps with N o 2 the Gute 
ue: J 145 

', Atl (1 hasten to: e eier dd is! 7 The 
children Strew flowers before her, the giro hold 


garlands over. her head; the rest present her with 
3 ; each striving to be the first.) 


ome of them. God bless you. ( Others.) For 
2 of our noble Lord and master. : 


— 43 644 & 


1 6 vom (aside. )—Curse him. 

Some others.—And to the) Joy of the dear young 
que. | tannin att ns 

Johanna (much moved. J—Thank you! thank 
you! how are ye all? 


AI. Well! well! {The following Speeches mus! 
be repeated quickly after each other, at times to- 
gether g as those who speak ee press. forward 
| to Johanna © Bike 

4 Eirl My grandmother ban” altendy walk 
with crutches, 


Old Man.—The Eye-water' has at of great 
_ 8exyice to my old eyes. N 
Peasant.— have rebui my BI down 
barn, through the ep of ber er ; nog be- 
nevolence. 
Old Women. he ung trees from your nur- 
ery, are all in full nes, in my garden. 


Johanna {who has attentively listened to every 
one. Good people] you give me a joyful morn- 
ing, thanks to the Creator for the restoration of 
my health, and once more thanks to you for the 
affection you have shewn to me on this occasion; 
IJ $hall soon again be able to come to your huts, 
to drink of your milk as before, and to share your 


( 
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little cares and troubles; and in future shall al- 
ways bring with me this youth, that he may 
likewise learn to exchange with you, affection 


and love. Otto give your hand to these good 
people. Otto does it.) 


The Men. God bless the young 50 


Philip (to Lgsarra. 4001 f il although you 
travel about a great deal, the like you seldom 


see. 
Lasur. Vot are right; ihe is a most charip- 
ing and noble hearted lady. 


Johanna. Now, my children „g0 to your work; 
next Sunday, when church is over, I will call | 
and see you all. 


' Peasant —To-day, my lady. I am Sure our 
work will go on briskly. 

Old Man,—Now that we have seen you well. 

Shepherd. We shall return home cheerfully. 

All. Good bye! 

Johanna. Good bye! Aug g⁰ off, decent Lb | 
ind Johanna; Philip gd the Servants carry the 
cups and 7 back again; Otto goes with them 0 


” E 
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Johanna, —Pi] grim, from what country, and 
whither bound? | 

Lasarra.—A. yow binds me - to pilgrimage. - 

Johanna. Will you rest yourself ol this castle? 
You are welcome. 

Lasarra.— No, good lady, I am gent hither by 
a young female friend of your's, with a eee 
and greeting to you. 

Johanna. — A female friend of mine Who; 

Lasarra,—The Lady of Vergy. 

. 1 much IHlepard, )—Adelaide of Ry: 

burg! Tl 

1 same. When I passed — 
Savoy, I rested a whole night at her castle; and 
when she learned that my tour would bring me 
near the banks of Welshneuenburg, she in- 
stantly remembered you with the warmth of a 
sister. | | 
Johanna.—The good Adelaide!. 

Lasarra.—She complained of not having heard 
from you a long while. 

Johanna. —A great distance = beperates us from 
each other. 


Lasarra.—She made 1 me promise, at my re- 
turn, to call again to bring her an affectionate 

. nete, and a good account of W. 
Johanna. 


- JOHANNA OF\MONTF. AUCON; 9 
Johanna. — Tell my dear Adelaide that 1 am 
well and happy. 

Lasarra. Happy, also! 
Joanna. Happy is the wifey e in the cir- 
cle of domestic peace endeavours with care to 
level unperceived a husband's path; here to root 
out thorns, and there to implant flowers, Tell 


my dear friend, I revere in * nene hn 
most affectionate and best of m men. 


Lasurra. Revere only? a= bees aten 

Johanna =—And love e him ah. ne 

Volden. Tat 17 prevs to my weh bozom 
—a lovely boy! 

Lasarra.—Oh, enough! She feared a a report 
that had been Hy enough! Is 

Johanna, —Of what? : 


Lasarra.—That com © hs had chained. you 
to Adalbert of Estavaje | 

Joanna. — A calumny! | 

Lasarra hat Lasarra, at Galt same time with 
him, had ebaed for your hand. 

Johanpa, —That is true. 

Lasarra.— That your heart had 2 for 
him, but your father s will for the other. Fas of 

Johanna.—That is untrue. 


Lasarra.— hat at a . | 
pou for the first time beheld Lasarra—admired— 
and from you he received his first thanks. t 
Johanna. Well, yes. 
Lasarra.—In words so kind ad approving, 
that quickly raised a flame in his heart, and — 
which he entertained hopes. 
Joanna. Hopes? Vain glory! "Ove may 
admire the man who 1 is master of the lance ; yet 
0 
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a loving heart is not the prize for a vietor at a 
tournament. 


 Lasarra (who can r hardly ke his temper. — 
Dear Lady! your words are daggers. 

Johanna © (cheerfully.)—Which © wound not 
mortally. Since that day I have not again beheld 
Luasarra, and could — assert that I had ne- 
ver seen him, for his hardly opened visor con- 
cealed from my view the traces of his counte- 
nance, and yet this stranger contended for me! 

Lasarra.— Thus spake your friend the Lady 
of Vergy, and that hence arose the long and 
e conflict betwrop mp. and Estava- 
8 

Johanna —Alas, it was so! Yet one year is 
already elapsed since love ard 1 have dwelt 
in this castle. 


Lasarra And 9 
Johanna. Was subdued. 


Lasarra. Do you think 50? | 
Johanna. He now languishes under the cure 
of the wü inflicted by the Sword of my! hus- 
band. 
Lasarra ( with a oncering te „Does he 
| that?—Aye, aye, a your and a day heal many a 
wound. 
Johanna (a little ourpried What can you 
| boar by Mata © ci cn 
© Lasarra (quickly | recovers himself on, 1 
anticipate the Joy” of the reception I shall meet 
with from your friend, in OY ow glad ti 
inge at my return. 
Jolannd.— Tell her, that not even the Alps 
shall separate my heart from her's so dear to me. 
Tel nn * + Ma wear the feolden. chain 


% 
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about my neck, which she gave me on the morn- N 
ing of our parting. : 
Lasarra.— Then fare you 1 well, noble Indy. 
| Johama,—Farewell! | > has; 
Lasarra. Permit me 1e ) kiss your hand: 
Johanna (as She: ee her Raw. ar” be 


with you! K 

Lasarra. tee! Yes, peace. be unte 120 
hereafter from this hand.  [Exit. 

Johanna | {looks after inn, )—What is that? 
Could his words have any meaning? The voice 
was not quite strange to me, neither the man- 
ner—like a coal glowing i in the cinders—an ob- 
scure and fleeting remembrance waves before my 
mind. Hunting $ horns aye heard at a distance. 2 


* -4 
* * 4 * 25 * P 
þ 414 4 MX 


SN ve „ 


 Orro, goon eſter ADALBERT and Party. 

Otto. —Fathet 1 is coming. 
Johanna.—I will hasten to meet him. He 
thinks me still in my sick room. I will steal 
upon him, hold his stirrup, and when he scolds 
the awkward lad, I will sink smiling into his 
arms,—Oh, love! love! dark is the web of 
our days without thee, even as the pall on a 
coffin! But each clear thread which thou in 
terweavest gives light and life, and it becomes a 
wedding garment. Oh, sacred gift of nature 

Come, my son Takes" Otto by the hand, and 
e. ko meet Adalbert 9 5 
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2 Adalbert {at that instant enters. Johanna 
ere! 
Johanna The joy of thy subjects drew me 


down stairs, and the evaporating On of the 


lime- trees was so refreshing. 
Adalbert. But the oool air of morning. 
Johanna. ¶ puls N 5 hand * ler earl. } 

Here it is warm. 
Adalbert. Might be hurtfult to Gs. 
Joanna. Do not chide, I am 80 ie 
2 2 dalbert (mildly reproaching Thou hast 

de ived me, of a pleasure. 
Joanna. Few! In what e 


Adalbert.—Of leading a patient whom we 
love for the first time into the open air, to so- 
lemnize with thankfulness each reviving breath, 
are moments that requite us for days of sorrow 


and nights of ease, that turns grief of heart into 


joy and glad ness Presses her with tenderness lo 


is bosom. } 


Otto. Father! Have vou killed any thing? 
Adalbert. A wolf, my boy. 
Otto. A wolf! Oh, I must see it. -Come; 


Philip, shew it to me. [Exit with h Philip 


b-»y 
* 
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* 


"SCENE. VII. 
 Avaiaunr—ſonansa. | 


Johanna (who, in an affectionate manner, draws 
Ler hand across his forehead. j—Dear Adalbert I 
still perceive the gloomy cloud one's covers My 
Serene heaven. N 


Adalbert. — Seek it not. 

Jofnnd.— Has the cheerful sport of hunt- 

ng neither given thee spirits, nor dispersed the 

ness of mind that for these three days past 
has hovered over you? 

Adalbert. Oh! 

Joſlianna.— That si igh answers, N : 

Adalbert. No. N 

Joianna.— Then permit me, for the first time, 
to use the lawful privilege of a faithful wife, 
who supplicates to become a 1 in her hus- 
band's deep affliction. =, 

Adalbert. Thou art as yet bent down by RX E 
dily weakness, and wouldst thou also oppress thy 
sould : 

Johanna. —Not J, abe bears me burden; ; real 
love fears no oppression. 

Adalbert. Well then, confidence is a debt war 
a husband can 7174 pay off to a wine with his ave 

breath. : 
Johanna: wa has been deen so between us. 
Adalbert. — And so it shall remain. Dost thou 
know, Johanna, how, and in what manner, my 
father gained the estate of Granson twenty years 
20, besides many other castles and villages? 


8 
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Johanna.—I was then a child—have often 
heard the story, yet it p to me now only 
as a dream. 
Adalbert. —Amadaus, the LS Count of Sa- 
voy, died suddenly in the chace. 
| Johanna.—Trae, it was . he had been 
poisoned. 
Adalbert.—The old Boron of Wen, was 
accused of the deed. 


Johanna.—By your father. 
Adalbert. From an old grudge. | 
Johanna. —Know you wherefore? 


Adalbert. Presently you shall know all.— 
God's judgment commanded it to be decided 2 
single combat. Granson was ill and infirm— 
in his stead pee on the ground his brave 


son. 
- Johamna. Del Boy was Slain. 
Adalbert (with a deep Sigl. "Joes, 
Johanna.—The estates * the offender were 
promised to the vanquisher. | 
Adalbert. —Offender!—No offender! 


Johanna.—No! | 
| albert. Three : Man ago Bod our Fei 
bour, the old Baron of Thurn, at Gestelenberg. 
Tortured by remorse of conscience, he sent for 
me in his last moments, and while under the 
agony of death, disclosed to me in confidence 
that the accusation had been false. 
Johanna. Knew he then of the affair? 
Adalbert. He was my father's bosom friend, 
and his second at the combat. | 
; Johanna. —Eyen that-is no affliction. en 
5 Adalbert. The possession of that which is not 
my right, is a heavy burden to my conscience. 


/ 
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Johanna. Restore them to the rightful heir. 


Adalbert. To whom? 

Johanna. — Is Granson dead? 

Adalbert. —Surely. He was turned out, ill as 
he was, his property seized, covered with shame 
and vexation, he fled—Oppressed thus, and with 
gage and poverty, surely —ah, surely he is dead! 


Jolianna.— And no offspring remaining? 
Adalbert. The son fell by my father's sword; 


one daughter, a child, only 1 which he 
took with him. 


Johanna. — She lives, perape. 


Adalbert —Oh! could 1 discover _ trace 
of her. | 


Johanna.—Perhaps! Let us endeavour to get 
information let us hope. 


Adalbert. And wouldst thou, amiable J o- 
hanna, restore every thing cheerfully? 2 


Jolianna.— Can my Adalbert ask that? 


Adalbert. Have you forgotten, that then the 
only part remaining for me would be my ami 
estate, Estavajel? 


Johanna.—Your estate only? 'Unkind man! 
have you not remaining a sincere and faithful 
wife, a lovely hopeful child? and the consola- 
tion of a noble deed? Don't we retain, for en- 
joyment, cheerful and unburdened hearts? Bread 
| come to assist the poor? The purchase of 
comfort and happiness for a good husband re- 


quires but little the consideration of a wife who 
loves him. When you step with a serene coun- 
tenance into my chamber, the very walls will be 
embellished ; and when on your arm I traverse 
the fields and forests, to me it differs little whe- 
ther miles or steps, are the boundaries of our pos- 
sessions. I have only thee—thouart property— 


3s | | JOHANNA OF. MONTFAUCON. 
through love, honourably acquired! and there- 


fore, as yet, remains for me one strong castle— 


domestic peace! as yet, smiles on me one delight- 
ful territory. Thy tender affection, as yet, adorns 
me, one costly jewel—my beloved child. 
Adalbert. Dost thou think SOD Ot! * daugh- 
ter of Granson, appear this very day! My pa- 
laces thou mayest take—my real wealth death 
only can take from me. . 4 th * ves 
her to INS boom 150 ' | 


- SCENE VIIL i 


Enter Orr and Parr, 


will go. 10 


Philip (with a "hea heart /—lt was your 
pleasure, honoured Sir. | 


Adalbert. — Tes, Philip; for your facher IJ be 


| cerity. you have been bail to me a twelyemanth. 
I now want no other hostage but your heart, 
| 8 1 

and that remains here; does it not? 


Puilip.— For life am I indebted to my father; 


for virtue, I am indebted to 1 and here my 
2] heart remains. 


Adalbert. —Then go in Heace, and greet your 
father, © 


Philip, —You have wholly e him. | 
Adalbert. I never forgive by halves. 
2 


Otto [erronfll )—Father! here is r 


A 
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| Philip, —Your greatness of mind has also bu- 
ried in oblivion that he was once in alliance 
with Lasarra. be wer {of 7 1 2 
Adalbert. What I forgive I also forget. 
Philip. And your confidence in future. 
Adalbert. — That you have. * 
_ Philip C mournfully.)/ Not my father? 
Adalbert. Good Philip! ' Your dismissal t6- 
day you attribute to my generosity the mo- 
tives are prudence” and self- interest. In you I 
have gained a friend, whom I send to my friend 
for observance. Here, as hostage, you can be 
of no further use to me; there, as friend, the 
guardian of my tranquillity. 157% wen Han 
Philip. That Iwill be. 
Adalbert. — Then farewell! 
Johanna. Come often to see us. 
Philip. Fare ye well! Ye have never treated 
me as the son of your enemy: I thank ye! Ye 
have, by morality and good 1 planted 
virtue in my heart: I thank ye! My father's 
false step ye have never mentioned in presence 
of his son; for this delicate forbearance, teceivt 
my most grateful thanks; and you, good and 
noble lady, who have acted so kind and sisterly 
toward a poor youth why should I stifle tears, 
which from contemplating the pure virtue of 
your noble soul, are drawn from my eyes: _ 
mit me to kiss your motherly hand, that often 
with solicitous tenderness, from the love of man- 
kind, has drawn a veil over my grief and sor- 
row Presses: lier hands to his lips.) | 
Johanna.—Farewell, good Philip! and let me 
often welcome you at Granson. _ 
Philip.--Oh !- you are so rich, so powerful, 
dare never hope to repay your kindness. 
„„ FR | : 
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Adalbert. —The condition of man f often) quick- 
ly changes, who knows. ; 

Philip. —Oh! may God vigil 111 Vet were 
it so, depend on me in need and'death. _ 

Adalbert (gives. his” hang. Ins. need and 
death. 


Philip. { lifts. up Otto, An liese 1 are 
well, young squire. 

Otto. As you are going, 'Philig, who will 
charpen: my arrows for me? and who will fly my 
kite! 

Philip 1 3 that one lay or - other 1 $hall 
bs able to do more for you. | {He wipes his. tears, 
and then inclines to kiss Estavajet' s hand.) _ 


Adalbert,—To ow n 0 nde . Phi 5 


lip hurries away.) 5 

Otto (runs- Mer "ring )- Philip, 1 * see 
you as far as the bridge. 
Adalbert (looking after him, /—Worty kt 
Observe, J hanna There ave 1 laid UP a 
re. + 
Johanna. 3 — — * which your 
heart has already drawn the interest. 
Adalbert. Ves, in the bosom of a friend, lay 
up treasure for old age; then may thy hut be in 
flames, his cloak wall cover thee, his ww will 
warm thee, + 


TRACES EY 
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hog 5 h 
SCENE IX. FO Pun 


EnterWor: F and a Ganekeeper, fading Ronxato 
ound, 


Wolf _Worhipful. Knight! This. man we 


seized in the forest. 


Adalbert. Why? 
| Wolf —Because he wears 3 8 uniform. 


Adalbert. Am I at variance with Lasarra? 


olf. — For some days past this idle fellow 
has been observed sneaking about the castle, 
sometimes concealing himself in the thick 
woods, at others among the cliffs: it looks sus- 
picious. | 


Adalbert {to Romnald.)—Do you hear that? 


Romnald.—Old Farmer Guntram, who lives 
| ker near the sea, 1s my uncle. TI am come 
ither to see him. 4 


Mol. — Guntram is an old fox, whom we trust 
no more than you. 


_ Romnald. Why do you repronch, ws? In what 
have we offended? 


_ Adalbert,—Be quiet, Wolf. . 

Wolf —Worshipful master! Long s Since o 1. 
| borne. in mind how old Guntram encroached 
upon your father, and cheated him, God knows 
how, of one piece of land after another, besides 
carrying on many wrongful proceedings. 


Adalbert. —Shall the son then banish the an ; 
whom the father patronized and protected? 
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Wolf.—If he does not in the end banish you; ; 
for the whole „ thinks and apraks 
ill of him. | 


Adalbert. Those are not always bad people of 
whom the neighbourhood Speaks ill. 
Wo. Even 2 ne who. pays court 5 

to his lovely daughter--- | 

Adalbert.—Wolf! I Hibs intermeddling, 
IWolf.—Guntram carries on Pon er 1 
bours rogues and vagabonds. 4 
Romnald, Do you mean me! +: 1 
Wolf.—You! Sh 
Adalbert ne Sent. How: long 15 it been 
the custom in my castle to abuse aman in fetters? 

Unchain him directly. Ver aro? | 

Wolf {does it toit cited ra 3 my | 
| part. —But hark ye! If ever I rok meet you 
denn in our forest, have a care of wy cross 

OW-..- 


Adalbert (to Bonuald,) Ae vou in the 
service of Lasarra? _. | 

_ . Romnald —lam. | 

Adalbert. Where is ; your e 
Nomnald. e 1 don't know ; I am on fur- 
lough. 
-- Wolf How many of you: are on anoughf 
Romnald.— Have you a right to ask me? 


Wolf. Damnation. Honoured master, 1 pray 
you trust him not; he has javelin companions, 
who carry Within their Shields MO mM 
* Wan 

Adalbert. ume; Wolf A Were you not t present 
Then Lasarra e to me the cup _ reconci- 
liation? A fy Had ood) 
by yo. 0 Dire TTHRASs £5 


5 
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Wolf. Where grows the wine that can wash 
away an old grud ge from the heart? 


Adalbert. Enough. Lazsarra is a knight: be- 
tween him and me is peace. An honourable 
cartel was announced to me by his herald.— Lurk- 
ing knaves I know not to flomnald)—Go, thou 
art free. Exit Romnald. 


Wolf . ( concealing his anger. Noble master, 
grant old Wolf leave once more to path: to 
you? Were 071717 


Adalbert. — With all my heart. * 


| Wolf —When you were but thus an I have 
often called out to you Don't fall, Squire! Now, 
if it were allowed, I should like to pers the 
Same. . 43 N f b. | 


[4 4 


Adalbert. 3 it well. | 1001 18 


of. — And you also, of that I am cankino- 
4 but those who mean ill, take advantage of 
this confidence and generosity. Les, they are 
pretty flowerets; but before you plant them in 
strange ground, examine first the soil: they don't 
thrive every where. Singular! - that when some 
foreign fruit. trees were sent you from Italy, you 
looked round about for sometimes to find a pro- 
per spot that would best suit their growth; but 
the seed of your confidence you throw promis- 
cuously into every heart. — Nou smile! Well, 
God grant that no poisonous mushrooms may 
spring up from it; Id "om bes ed his con- 
science. 255 are | 
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80 NE X. 
AparzERr. lonaxva. 


Adalbert ſ(emiling. Honest old boy! when 
people grow in years, they do not move a Step 
without measuring the ground. 

Johanna.—A. sure Kee to > prevent their fal- 
lng |. {1 

Adalbert. 211 is better to fal than to use-$uspi- 
cions for a crutch, so pleasing is it to believe all 
mankind good. Hoary age alone, and rogues, 
look through suspicious glasses. | 
Joanna. —You mistake: even the unfortu- 
nate, the wronged, Wolf's doubtful speech— 
Adalbert. Gives you uneasiness. 
| Johanna.—It does; if Lasarra actually— 


| Adalbert.—No, no; and were it even. 80, can 
he hurtme? Is his power equal to mine? 
Johanna: —Dear Adalbert, you are too confi- 
dent; you live as if no club law existed in the 
world. How often have our drawbridges re- 
mained down whole nights, while our guards 
were slumbering. 
Adalbert. — My heart is open to every man, 
why should not my castle? 


Johanna. — But if treachery. 


Adalbert. Am I then a bad r Where 
J bestow love, there I expect sincerity; yet 
should the worst come to the worst, of what can 


Lasarra rob me? The Granson e Oh! 


its possession gives me but too much uneasiness 


þ 
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—the love of my Johanna? That rock on which 
my fortune rests no waves can ever move. 


| Jchanna.—Not, if I were to fall into his power 


by perfidy? ? 2 


Adalbert. Not even then, because 1 know 


what thou wouldst do. 
' Johanna —Wel! _ 8 
Adalbert. — Johanna of Montfaucon would 


know how to die. 


Jonanna {embraces him. Ves, thou know- 


est me, 


: Adalbert—1 do, h and therefore. rest undi- 


sturbed. ; | 


Johanna.—Oh! may the whole world for et 
us, and this castle become an island, surrounded 


by dangerous cliffs, and a sea unfathomable, and 
may we be shunned as departed spirits!“ We are 
here so happy! But silent! silent! whisper it 


not even to the ear of thy best friend, for undis- 
turbed happiness is a possession envied by those 
who know it not; it arms against thee vanity of 
many, who would be better than we. Senti- 


ment is called enthusiam, longing for trifles they 
envy and ridicule ; therefore silent, silent, dear 


Adalbert, let secresy be our banner, let us con- 
ceal this happiness in our hearts, and from no 


open avowal attract envy towards us. — But softly, 


softly, gather love for love from these faithful lips 
— (She embraces him. | 


Adalbert (calls out in ecstasy of Joy.) Jo- 


hannal= - [Both arm in arm, Exit, 


1 
* 
” 

. 
* 

1 

* 

\ 
7 
* 
J 


r 


_ „„ eos 4 
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SCENE XI. 


te Wa s Farm in the back ground, bounded 
by the Welshnenenburger Sea ; to the left, the en- 
* trance to the dwellings ; to the right, an arm of 
the sea runs towards them in a Serpentine man- 
ner; d high wall, which ends in the scenery, and 

2s had in — by thick bushes {owards the left, 


in the for eground, a grotto. } 


Hildegard (alone, sitting upon a —_— near 
the . an an » pulling up the rod Several. times 
in pain.) —! , nothing again. I am to-day 
$0 e catch nothing.— Stop, some- 
thing is stirring / She pulls. up the r0d)—Ah, 


no! the worm n eaten away—an unlucky day! 


I catch, nothing, and neither does Philip come.— 


Ah! Iam a poor irl— he is of noble extrac- 


tion. Were he æ farmer's son, he would. have 
been Nat long ago. 


„ 1 
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"SCENE XII. 


Pantu- Husen, 
rm] lg * v5 N * x we” 
Paige climbing over: the wall had listened 
to her, 2—— Softly behind _ and em- 


2 wenn : roche e eee 

2 og 51 2 77 
'n a laegard L baer J—Ab — hots, ond 
"Philly, Thou, didst me ai at BE 7 


Hildeg ard —I acknowledge it with bare 
—Oh, =; be wrong when I think ill of 
But Why, sg late t day? The. sun Stands f 
over the mountains; 1 RY 

. Philipe— Our knight is just now tc 

m huntin —thef=—/hesitating Ae took leave 
0 this vali —_ . 

Hildegard. Ah! and now of me. = = 7 

Philip.—Be not EN ns PEE near 
—and my heart still nearer. When on a serene 
evening you behold yon glistening cliffs Then 
will you at a distance abo see the watch-tower of 
Belmont. _ EDINA 


H ea What care of for * toefxr 110 un 


Puilip.—I shall stand on it, and think of mr 
When the sun-sets bright as mirror over the sea. 
El shall also come to bee chee often Shall take 
my cross-bow in pursuit of game —and leaving 
the keepers in the forest and my father listen- 
ing to the sound of the ann men nde in 


9 


to Granson- | aun v 


* 


Sd. ae 
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Hildegard —Ah! but I shall not know of your 
Mie ae is seldom only that I am allowed to 
be here near the sea; you will seek me, but in 
your heart only will you find me; in such a man- 
ner weeks and months may pass on, our sighs 
only can meet. Oh, Philip! had you remained 
here. . . 294 at ——4zainJ 3 | 

Philip. HE of good cheer, soon shall we meet 


do part no more; dai at ee my 


ng wt + "3 i "+ 


© Philip. Who are those stra 
at midnight resort to your 5 
de . 17 1 0 before . 


father. 3X: $8535 20 A 1 nec way NN 65 
Hildeg ard —Your father! Know y me 
night's 1 can you alter it? I a poor girl, 

d title yon 54 Non Montenach, IDs 5) 1. 


. Philip.—Oh!, were only thy father; pardon 
the harsh expression; dere hd pooeecred. 0 ny the 
tithe of an honest ma I bonk 

*"Wil#eghr#.Dd nov name t:: 0 — 


Pfg. — Were he not aupetneg of 60 wing 


OO 2. 


ambiguous actions— _ 
zard. —T entreat thee, spe 


bd 


4 25 2 By 11 TY O. 4 1; 20 2 JEE 2 13 3 
Hildegard. ll am at that time locked up. in 


hamb L 9 „c ³˙·¹¹ W095 2, \ 
* 2 1011 9162 ta ne 


ds Sick my father; 
\ here's-dnaiden;. my, c treaties gs 
untram's day De Meds 1 - 
2 oRildegard —I pray-thee spare her er- 19. v7 

B- untram knows my honeurable in- 
wentions, why then does he refuse me admittance? 
walle I — like 0 thief climb over the 
W ; 
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 Hildegiand, Becaube: he thinks you could 
never-tead his daughter, as a bride, to | the altar. 

eee that bis en Ah, 1 know it 

better“ 2 en en 
uldegurd. Did 5%¹ come | hither to ere 
against my father? then leave me. 


 Phitip.=Enough ; let us endure, hope, an 
trust ; pray for our luck; 1 Wall een; Ge: 


farewe DNF £2 150079 TORN aha 
Hider. When % I see e you again? 
Philip. —Perhaps to-morrow. . „„ 
Hildegurd. Perhaps only? +404 00 23 5 a2 
 Phelip,—Love gives way to duty. FEI F 
Hildegard. —Oh, when shall * dans to 85 

your oye to me 1s oye : 


Hildegard. Will you SEES Kink 80 * 
Philip. — Always feel so. 

Hildegard. When I grow old? 

Philip. Love never grows old. 

Hildegard. —Or ugly? + 7 

Philip. —Your eyes retain the impression of 
your: soul. | 

Hildssard. —My poverty. 8 4 k 
Phbilip.— Vour heart is rich! 

Hildegard. My low birth. 8 
 Philip.—Your virtue exalts you. 


1 ildegord— 77 Years | 28 * 


H ildegard. Love > wow: Say ay | 10 
Plalig. Friendship takes deep root. 
Hildegurd.— They wither. l 

| 2 —These overthadow old age 1 Away 
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| with each doubt! true till death! holde oi ou ̈ 
kand to her.) Were these walls in flames, or shat- 
tered by an earthquake, I would spring over 
them as easy and as courageously as now, and 
carry you through the fame to the altar. Fare. 
well! 
Hildegard. * are well! ( Philip rings, over the 
wall 11 
Hildegard mounts a hill near the Sea, and nds 
on tip-toe- to look after. him.) I see nothing; I 
hope he got safe over. Yes, yes, there waves his 
feathered hat. God guard you; God, and the 
angel of our love. (Looking on the other side. * 
My father! n. at n went. 0 Hastens 
down.} 9160 1 lane IN i 1 54 


Servr x 


Burger Perser vii. 


eee to H ildegard. )—What do you here? 


Hildegard.—I have been angling, uk have 
caught nothing. 


Darbonnay —Angle pe dear girl, you will 
have better SUCCESS. 


Guntram —Away to your OT 8 
Exit Hildegard. 


1 —You preserve there a treasure. 
Guntram.—Which is difficult to guard. 
Darbonnay. —Appoint' me to' be its aner. 
Guntram (frolicksome. )—You! who knows. 
Darbonnay. Dean 


4 


\ 
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Guntram. Time brings roses, says the pro- 
: ver; and more than roses, say I. - You are'a 
brave knight, but as mY lances and wordt are 
your only riches. 

: n —Do {on mean ito! cell your aan. 
ter? 


Gee nat 1 RIGS to do with her, re- 
quires time and consideration; in the mean 


while, there may be many turnings; what is now 
highest, may be lowest, and the lowest, highest; 


there is for every thing i in life a proper moment, 
which no one should neglect, and then 1s me time 
to surmount all difficulties. | | 
Duarbonnqu.— Old quick-sighted man! 
Guntram And he, who in a few hours would 
storm a well fortified castle, should not talk of 
pretty girls. You understand me, knight. 


Darbonnqy —Assign her to me as a reward, 
5 you shall soon see wonders. 


* Guntram.—The reward Lasarra pays. 


"Pak —That designer; he fights with 
foreign strength, and pays with foreign booty. 


Guntram. — Between 8 do but half 
trust him. 

Darbonnay.—Nor I, at all. Many of his pro- 
ceedings have given me suspicion; friend he is 
not. Master he will be ; he loves but one, that 
is himself—we must gather, he enjoys; the re- 
mains he most graciously throws before us. 


Guntram —To_ me, he has hads great pro- 
mises. „ 
; eee e to me; 005 will he keep 
his word? The Soldiers 1 raised in Italy begin 
to murmur... 8 


. —Should he not be. true to his word ö 
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m the bauer! then MI wand he. as 1 
with. | 0 D807 1 r Bas JT 
-— Davtonnay-=—Could wish? It *., T6 116.0 nd 
Guntram. Believe me, honowwl knight, _ 
carries its bwn rod at its back: the mean- 
ing of the words you must not ask at present; 
but shbuld Lasarra reward my artifice, and your 
bravery with ingratitude, then came to me, and 
woe be to him. Tou are the man I want, and no 
one Can reward you! halter thap Der old Gun. 


wx 


N . MI! 
erden —Conjurar! chin dion: — then | 
why delay? PP 
Guntram. Because it suits my plain; (hat 


| Ectavajel chould die, wr Granson octate fall 
by guilt into 1 hands; this heoty then 

would I rescue from that robber, and any one in 
tis w ld assist Wl PROSE e keep 


quiet. 
Darboway-mio,y you Rho. quict now, for 1 


5 
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Enter, Lier, ee N 
* K KAT the Sta 225 air Seen 5 
wit 


her! | converged 1 


nament- ahne on, — ans your g0l- 


*$7Ixi 


diers—hasten „sun, finish thy course m 
tray nearer—eonccal" cd stars] attend, old, 
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and dark, , Here ! {pointing to his heart} halle 
hot love! and there (pointing towards the castle) 

rage waves the torches ! Away, I do not know 
myself—away with this pilgrim's cowl! My 


sword my sword |.\/\Hatamof.} 


© mem in d mu with. e eee 
ont. r het grotia; and 
3 —— drops} 
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Darbonnay ¶ looking into the grotto, calls out. )J— 
Up from bl. hither ! it is time! 20 


"While 
Heede 5 7.8 
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JODI. * e Nit f 9 
Rh 953485 0 dW obs 255 90!) donn 
[dn Armory i in the Castle with on 9 16 
nig. -A lamp which: gives but Sparing light, is 
burning. A confused notse with clashing of arms 
is heard at a distance During the rat dumb. 
Scene, a rustling of music in the Orchestra] 


SCENE I. 


(Jonanna voi anguich and fright, chased, comes 
out of the middle door—She listens, Nies, stops, 
listens again] and as the noise Seems to draw 

nearer, escapes by flight through a side-door on 
the right; meanwhile the fighting is heard to 
have taken. its course more towards the right. 
JonAxxA returns, wringing her hands, and 
Starts into a side door on the Ar, F the noise 
* bt Y degrees.) 


SCENE II. 
DARBONNAY. 


( With his Sword drawn, from the ide · door on 
the right.) 


Ir is ; enough ! (He calls backwards) Remove 
the wounded! and bind the * 0 Puts up 
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his Sword.) An easy victory. Night and sleep 
were our allies—to urge farther requires no 
sword. Vonder dwell women; the, tongue can 


do the service. 1 | 
8 3015 22 Ii Cel AS {+ 


* 5 
* 7 $ . E FY 4 * 
a 5 i 74 | 
* 
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| ""M 218452 . £ "SCENE. my 


6 4 39A 


of aer Lavanua ith his mi — 
DAR BOR NAT ENTS 


Zn _ is done! 
VDarbonnay Aer greet thee, Lanna, master of | 
Granson. . 85 

Lesarra Sea! ! has th daring soheme fully 
succeeded 8 

Darhonnay. put up word. F wilt 
have to combat ae the Ll 9, the 
wounded. _ 
ae Wee is * ohanna? a 
Dar nnay —She is probably: fled into the 
inner apartments of the. castle. ., +... 

Lararra.— Where? Where? Ps. 

Darbommay.— Give her time, chere, before the 
looking-glass, to invent and produce an artifice 
to beslege the conqueror's $ heart. 
 Lasarra.—Ah! it is already conquered—aud 
her son? {Dolefully) Not my son! 

Darbonnay.— An old servant thought to save 
him, and had already, with the youth upon his 
arm, got into the castle court; at that moment a 
cresset flew in the air; my Ulto seized the op- 


portunity, marked his bird, and brought the old 
one down to the ground with an arrow; the 


child threw itself upon the corpse, there I had 
it boun 9 the brittle band, become. more 


flexible from the old man's blood,” 
F ; 
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Laur rand the hated father??? 
'' Derboitnay —Desperition gave aa erte ; 
be fought Ang: C 11-9701» 15 5101 : 
Lasarra.—Estavajel escaped? 9d} 
 Darbonnay.—FÞo--motster--the n of his 
estate first Sth pry afterwards with blood ; 


escape he cannot, for 971 l lurk spies; 
a high price set upon his head will keep them 


watchful. eie dusk of night, he is in thy Baer, 
Lasarra. And de ere Midnight hears his 


lamentations. | b ei: Iten 


» as 


Dan bonnazi f I ange mistaken, he will 
Seck for protection at his castle of Belmont. 


et, old Mon h 3 on our; $1dg-; t 1 N ers 
775 T: Len, Being uk good 2 516 5 Lon- 


= tenach's, craftiness, uickly summe up. your | 

good fortune; afld Wh: bk Wond which 2 the 
scale turned; tlien— * 42 rel og 3 : 
Lasarra.— Dare I trust t this Feed Fi ol 

 Darbonnay. —Even a fog zue is true, as Jong as 


interest binds him. W- ET gilde 


Lasarra. —At last, at at, JaSt'l hay have gained my 
aim! my foot upon” the neck o Fiete, his 
wife in my arms! „cee 


5  Darbonnay. Drop see oy Habe done more ien 
| I promised; you 1 — only hired the arm, and I 
gave also the heddG. en N 


Lasarra. — tank OY NA ? 0 

© Darbonnay SN. Taki, let us Aivide the 

spoils. © xm 

: " "Lasarra— mm that avother ine. 1 396 
But soon? ae optic 
 Laserra 7 abruptly. ee al WW 805 

8 © Darbonnay Take de cc pa bond 


„ „ 


1 28 4 
177 4 * 2 24. 
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ber pain the kitchen, while your en the 
boot7. 321. 1 
Lasarra / Miepleated. who e 0 * at? 
who thinks of it? Auers 18 still much to be done 
before hand. _ a 
Darbonnay. And what? nn U 


Latarra.— The boy must 4. 

Darbonnay. —To-day? | 

» Lasarra.-+Eyen: it this. hour! fear, gh 5 
geance; the time present _ the futute demand 
the ggerifices - on 

Darbonnay {draws his seh ume. 
jade ie blunted py the blood of the enemy, is 
yet sharp enough for the boy's breast. Going. 
Lasarrd. e lead him here, chat 17 may 


see him first. arbonuay g geg. „ The, fa- 
ther's traces ul inflame te with pew 'rage! 
chen will T offer to the mother the bloody hand 


which once her foolish L 075 Bar oy, rus + 2% 8 


28 4 Aut HT Tyr o 7s nn 


SCENE IW. 1 


. of 
Enter Danvonnax, with Onto, bound. 
Lasarta. —Welcome, handsome boy! 
Otto. 2 — Who, are you? 1 do not know you. | : 
Darbonnay;+—Make a bow to the Enightt. 
3 knight! where? 
eee Pointing, to Lazarra Jax | you 


blind with 
Otto. —This "iſ once did ask my: father 
what a knight was? « A man * — the 
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| helpless,” was his answer ; ; this man We 
me, he 18 no * | 


* Lasarra—Boy ! 

Otto.—Not boy! Otto of e "Heir of 
Granson. 

Darbonnay. Tren 4/7 

Otto.—The righteous nevertremble,r wy father 
Says. _ 

Lascarra (scornfully Aber bave instructed 
you early in-heroical parts. 
Otto —My father's example. Near thee 72 
should soon forget them 

Lasarra.— Boy! tremble for the 0d. 

Otto. Mou have not spoken truth; A "rod for 
a slave, a dagger f for me. l 

Lasarra.— To spear buttetfites. - Kew an 

O11 don't like you, yo: torment defence- 
less beings. ©. 12 


' Lasarra.—Hiss on little $erpent |! ! ru take care 
you shall never learn to _— 


Otto. Vou frighten me. 


Darbonnay.—Can you endure the insolence 
much longer? 

Lasarra,—Cut him down. 

Otto {falls on his knees, and covers with both 
hands his face.) Gracious God! take me, and be 
merciful! {Darbonnay draws his aword,) , 
| Lasarra, Hold !—1 perceive a possibility that 
his life may be of use, to me, if I respite it for a 


short time: conceal the boy; i Th : eek mean: 
while his mother. i 


Otto Jumps up; )—My mother? Where is 


the? 


Gang —Come along vg; J ve pry 


F £739 10 1 Vw 4 Heu 7 LEY Fe f 
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Otto. On her bosom I used every evening to 
to sleep. If I must die, let me die on her bo- 
som !—{(Darbonnay drags him away.) 


hn Lon 


+4 4 


Þ K * 4 CL, 4 1 © — * ns 2148 e 2 p Ws EY 
Lasarra alone. Revenge and hatred sated! 
Love} love} I now. belong to thee alone !— 
(Wants,'to go to Johannes and fo the door. lock- 
ed) Locked! For why? I have climbed o'er 
walls, have. fought through the hostile ranks to 
gain my point; to burst open a door is more ea- 
sily effected !—Has the fair lady not thought of 
that? or is it vanity that prompts her not to ad- 
mit the conqueror without supplication? Well, 
then! Goes up to the door, and calls) Johanna 
of Montfaucon !—fair, noble lady! Lasarra wishes 
to do homage to your charms: it is Lasarra en- 
treats where he dares demand. — No answer? 
Johanna of Montfaucon! consider well what 
you are doing, and what you risk; tempt not the 
conqueror's rage No answer? What contempt! 
what indignity — leaves the door, — Is she ill? 
fainting ? or does she mock me? I will see her, 
were her bolts forged by the flames of hell! 
He goes towards the door in furious haste, and 
with has foot bursts it open.) 98 


- * 1 
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3 00 D 2m 1! 21h pum TI it .q99l7 or 07 
en ik COND e a. 
SCENE VI. 
11 e208 AI 0s oe 
S oHANNA—LASARRA. 


F 


Johanna - meets him . a dagger in her 
hand. Lana Starts back n do you want 
of me 17 2 3 & Fo . 1.8 oui Andie I 

Cabrera: Fat lady! why is lyob hand thus 


furnished wich the fatal instrumentofdeath? Your 


eyes strike wounds more keen than this dagger. 


Johanna. — Spare your affronts! Torment me 
not thus]! Youre; intolerable to m? 


Lasarra.— Are the emiles of love offending 7 


Johanna. Profane not with pen bre a nt 


your heart never knew. 


Lasarra.— Have you e that for nine 


years past your image has possessed my heart 0 
Johanna —Oh, yes 11 have forgotten it; now 


and then only, "when indisposed and tortured by 


horrible dreams, does your 5 . before 
me. 

Lasarra—Have > x deserved on your account 
to be thus insulted } 3 

Johanna. —Oh may you be rewarded as your 
crime deserves. 

Lasarra.— I have PR en my "life to Poe 
you. 

Johanna.—More than that ; you 150 ventured 
your salvation, and have lost 1 

Lasarra.—In your arms I shall recover it. 


Johanna (whips out the dagger. 2 it 


you venture to — me. 


. a5 
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Lasarra (with wrath. / +>Johanna! De cau- 
tious !. Sil Fader; 

Johunnd.— Right, ger! Throw off the ts 
to conceal its claws,will never succeed. 
|  Lasarra—You defy ne, ꝛelxing on the power 
of your beauty. 

Johanna, —By, no means, this vial led of 
jron in my hand makes me mistress of my fate 
plunged by the hand Mite: the breast, and my ho- 
nour is preserved. f 


TLutarru © ee 8 J Io | Ws . ; 


SC £3 * 


u He com- 
pleted the / longvilist of che brave men whose 
names are memoned in history with awful vene- 
ration g and can vou think that should end the 
lang suecesibmöf female virtue by a life of in- 
famy : No, mot may even now the ame of 
Montfaucon expire! yet, that of me the afinals 
may r ne was the last of her Eneage 

She fell not-unworthy of her brave ancestors. 


_ Lasarra.—Is" the pedigree of 8885 then! 
not as brave atid noble as ine? 2. 


Jolduna.— It. had been. ihn J assumed the 


name. 


1 


b seen, Conader of the future 
ake your choice. 
"Iams, e Chose! between chame | 
and death? el 
eee een pri- _ death You 
are invoked by love! Remain what you were, 
the adored Johanna! at whose feet the con- 


queror offers his laurels. * OT 
2 


Jong. Forbehr! ee ee eee 


TLasarra.— Listen to reason: Ne vou are 
queen, there you follow a banished husband. 
Johanna. My Adalbert!“ ple e mat 1 will! 
Let me follow him; and 1 will praſse bur Mat- 
* of mind. Vg | 
Lasarrd Would: you Share nt and danger 1 
withchiqn! 710 75 eit fr Hen e 5 Ty: 55 jg 3 i! | 
Joanna. Most witty." 1 


55 13 


Lasarra. Climb over cliff: w hers hrou rh 
impassable forests | af * . d ON 55 5 
ha Johanna \—Throug oh Hates and þ Way es. 858 


wail 14 4 
Tashrfa eg rce 


recoyered, brane 25 8 


ver s.Should il Ray thee, 80 e in 
e s cottages... 45816 ol) ct | 
ohanna —AN} all 1 ND ball bude what a 


er that loves is n 18 
pepe ife that loves sin is stronger. 
1 that Ahithet he leads met My pa- 
Nen inhabits! Drydeaves, spread 
Aa Sor me. are esteemed as roses; 
e Mg fruit of ther trees, a costly; meal; we 
Wake A from the Spring; a refreshing-cardial! I 
| his arms Ane in his 1 hap: : 
iness, on his bo ernal bliss f Ohl you do 
506 Un en i ey hea 5 Re is ark ha 
lang guage! True Hilfe 0 — 
for true 10 shödld nlp Glecfredt de 
then go to my 3 Ty we: bless on, les 
and forgive you!=22Ord the gates to 
open for me. r way did he Wr W 
ther dic he fly? Hut al alike T wWilb call! he 
will hear my voice; the hills are double, the still- 
ness of the eee den His 1 
bert! Adalbert! ;; 4 {Ws if 
Lasarra (Aide J — Pn 
force me, fair lady, to inform you af an zerent 
which as yet [ have conceale d. 


lace 
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Jona. What care I for yout informations 

1 husband -mpn—only 3 care 
or the world. ER No n ing Han 


Latarru ven pour husband; you imagine 
he is escaped? 


Johanna.-—Has hot my maid Matlda seen kin 
on the bridge by the light of the torches? been 
witness that” two of your men fell by his sword ; 
and that he then withdrew himself from the rest 
of his persecutors? „ 
6 _ Lasarra. —Very tele bad his wounds— 8 5h 

Johanna. —Was he wounded? x 
Lasarra.Robbed him of his Treat. 


Johanna. Let me go oor 
Lasarra.—My trooper! 
Johanna. Brought him back? N. 
Lasarra.— Would bind him — * 
Johanna. —Fye! Wann e if 
Lasarrg.— He rected kz clas af 
Johanna. Call it rather heroic spirit! 
 Lagarra. —Single, wougded, ee he could 
not—only enrage— - 11241 
Johanna.—Go on! 
Lasarra.— And with blind Gang: one of myn men 
plunged his sword into his heart. 
Johanna {(staggermg,” and with a horrible . 
voice. Dead. 
Lasarra (shrugs up his ins Dead. 
Johanna (stifted by grief and rage. Venge- 
_ ance|—ſshe staggers a few Steps with the dagger 
held up, to pierce it through Lasarra ; he keeps 
out of her way; She is too weak to pupsue him, and 
_ 7. eine a pillan, then fo the ground 
— Dea 


\ 8 
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_ Lasarra—A fortunate: moment! away with 
this murderous weapon! He ertricates the dag- 
ger from her, and puts it on his side. For this 
charming, bosom it was not made Looks at her 
with admiration) —How handsome! even upon 
these pale lips reigns loye—{he bends over her) 
Revive! recover your mind !—Lasarra en- 
treats—not the impetuous conqueror—the friend 
—the vanquisher of the timorous! _ 


Johanna (revives, without perceiving 8 at 
first.)—Where am I?—{Recollects, and with a 
doleful cry) Ah !—( anziously seeking)—Where 
is my dagger? _ 

_ Lasarra —T honour the -jetom of '# wife; 
7 et to prevent her falling into r 12501 and 
umanity command— 

Johanna ¶ Holding her hands npplicaling) —My 
dagger! Or bites 

Lasarra — Noble lady! why * 8 demand 
the only favour I cannot grant: LEY 

Johanna — Knight! be generous . be merci· 
ful! Of what avail to witness in me a lingering 
death! Die I will! die I must! grief and hun- 
ger shall kill me, if you will not Shorten the tor- 
axe. nn 

Lasarra Aer“ see, noble lady, if nothing 
can prevail to give you comfort, and a desire to 
| Ive—fHastens into 925 next room * ly 
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SCENE VII. 


Johanna {alone, weak, Staggeringy. half « 8ense> 
less, in a manner, Ce: wanders. about, and 
Sfammers out Several times the words }=—To die 
to die!—{She Seeks erring the lost dagger on the 
ground.) It is not there, t has been torn. from 

me In her wandering thus, about, She' casts her 
eyes on the old arms that are hung, up) —Ha |— 
[hr tries to pull here and there a Sword down, 'but 
for want of Strength does nat cee) In vain! 
(She-falls trembling on her knees )—Gracious God, 
grant me.'strength for the Iast time! have pi ity 
on mel cane live e idol him. Alas! good 
God! let not his trust in me be dishonoured! 
« Johanna of Montfaucon will know how to 
die!“ These were his words! despair gives 

me strength. She Springs up, and with great 
difficulty pulls down a 25 „which means se- 
veral $&words and lances fall down)—Ha! suc- 

 ceeded!—Adalbert, I come (She takes up one 
of the Swords, draws it) —Merciful Father ! for- 

give me! graciously receive my soul |—(She 
places the gword on the floor, and the point against 
her breast)—Adalbert!—(She is on the brink of 
falling on the word; the opposite door opens.) 

040 (unbound, starts taith open arms towards 
her.)—Mother ! _ 

Johanna (lets the word fall, sinks down on her 
knees, and holds out her arms.) —My son 


bs”; brad Fen les ane 
S119 211 3s 
s I — * = © Who; © hue acts ON 01 4 
. OW ; * _ as 2 2 7 


44 JOHANN A' OF MONTFAUCON; | 
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FF 


SCENE vin. 


| Fran er FOR *In' the back: evoke, cliffs vi rising 
„nere andther, ab the Top! of N l og geen a 
view of Belmont Custle. 1950 


$0 ale I SAY Vt A937 Wt V* 


a e (come: e and lee stops, 
and 5 Py 4 distance, — The. sun is down! 
tha 19 ** abode 1 in Me vale: ag in mist. like 
tt 0 my visit; e towers ranson only 
np my bopes.—Hark.! there plays 80 herds- 


n his er le N 8 er an 
herds- 


inhabitant, and cond e friend] 

man's pipe, co Oy e 40 
of watching b y the si {e.g Ho e lively 
flock e stir 15 et at — 


ook 1 thus be 1 t le 1 — He. stops, 
seems doubtful, i iS listening, and keeps loo ooking 
FEY the BHS) We back.a few,'sh ll 


TR * . 1 * ＋ | n 75 1 95 
3KQ n T3 ABBY ©: . 59 1 6 be 
4 
b LT 7, * * ; / 
_— 48 y 1% 5 6%, 3 $% £ \\ | ks 
ISHIS 2 iii * 486 Aces A 
r ert 
4 — ES 1 
64 3 'L 3 1 ** 23 190 2 = 3\ 6 15 * 
| } wil : 7 $1) & * 
5 4 g N \ 1 


«a 19 oh - Avarornt=Puriar, 
» BQOE LURE en ISI en HLY $25! 
Alalert 5 at the cavtle. — 1 ven 
ture on the dangerous trial? climb up, make 
myself known to the keeper of the tower? This 
Montenach was and is still in alliance with La- 
sarra; my sword only forced from him his son 
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as. an hostage. "Philip. roturned—the? father's 
Vows: forgotten—No, no! There on the pointed 
rocks where the flames glitter, round which 
the trusty herdsmen sit, there will I seek man- 
kind !—Oh, had I. but a guide, that in the dusk 
could lead me up the Steep path. 3 
Philip (draws nearer. e = | b 0 
thou, stranger? S 
Adalbert (, ri round —Phitip! part 
Philip  (astonighed.) — Noble e from 
whence 50 late; and alone? hs 
Adalbert. a thou ask Reb. il 


Philip. —Certainly. 1 e ee not inclined 
yesterday 4 
Adalbert We . 9 9 . not what 
a frightful night 4 4 this bet from . eater- 
day? ae W 26. 5 
Philip.—Yeu remrify me. 
Adalbert. I not the 0 reached » Four 


2 MT Sts 


Philip. No. | : * e 158 44 
Adalbert. —Then hear: 1 _ a ft oy 
wife a prisoner, my son a slave; the N 
bed, heaven my roof |—degpised,” banished. * 
Philip —How ?, By wor! 3 
Adalbert. Honest yo yout h thou hast warned 
me against the Italian ance- men. 3 
Philip. — > you received ; as beggars | in your 
castle. 
Adalbert. hey belonged. to Lacarrs $ band.” 
Philip. —Lasarra!. 


Adalbert. —Midni ght and ails treacher 

were his confederates; he attacked me weapon- 

less had hardly time to get my sword; my few 
trusty men flew moens'1 me. I have conaped | 


Ft $1 S 1 4 Fl u 31; 


— 4 Fo a 
my 


[FEE 


4 2 
1111110 
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death. by fighting throughi.the ranks, my wife 
and child — in possession bf the robbers. 


_ »Philip Phastily drawing. his word. eee 
ance vengeance! 
Adalbert. — What wilt thou?” 
Philip. —Nie 1 in gratitude. HO. 


Adalbert. Rest quiet. Of What. use coul | 
such a sacrifice be. to me? As vet, all. ; 1s not 
lost ; this castle . 


| Phalip. Ils true to. you. From the point of 
this rock will I dart swift vengeance ag these 
2 ee 5 


Adalbert. Where i is your father?) TE. ed 
Philip. — Did you not see _— 6 
Adalbert. When where? © . e | 

Philip. — Was it not by your commands that 
he drew out his men before night came on? 

Adalbert.— By my Lance ke 14 ⁊ 5 3 

Philip. Came not at midnight a messenger 
to Montenach? | 

Adalbert. —From ö that may be, but 
not from me. 5 
Philip. —Oh; ay he went nh hence to 
your assistance. 

Adalbert —And left thee behind pe 

Philip —To guard the castle. 


Adalbert. — As a friend, he DIR come to my 
dàssistance; and left thee, my faithful friend, be- 
hind? | | 


Philip.—God! how suspicious! 


Adalbert. den, me in ns and concealed 
it from thee? es 1 Lag net 


4. a * 
TD 7 4405 ' 


| Phill—Perhaps from. a pure TON & 4 


nin 


0 
1 
r 15 


* TT. 
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Adalbert. —Did not mention a wn of * =o 
tended message? . 
P᷑ilip. -—He was ebe IN 


Adalbert. What would virtue be, if peace of 
mind dwelt with offenders ! PAY 

Philip. I beseech you, noble Knight, think 
not thn of my father : it was but — that 
you placed confidence in him, by sending back 
his son. How could he to-day impossible 

Adalbert. But where is he? where can he 
bes 5 
P fIilip.— The keeper of the tower has seen 

him divide his troopers into different detach- 

ments in the vale—. 

Adalbert. In order to trace the fugitive * 
angel has guided me safely through che forest. 

Philip. — Then come into our castle; we will 
draw up the bridge. Your suspicions not prov- 
ing groundless, I will shut against my father both 
door and heart. 
Adalbert. My good young man, of what use 
to my wife, if shut within those walls! They 
would surround us, besiege us for weeks and 
months, whilst Johanna in the mean time would 
suffer a thousand deaths. 

Philip, —Then speak, what is to be done? I 
ﬆir not from your side in need and death. 


Adalbert. Well, then, let us climb the Alps 

—let us ask the honest herdsmen to lend assist- 
ance: They love their peaceful huts, but I know | 
they love me also—the rest who dwell on the 
mountains are likewise brave and faithful, plain 
and virtuous people, who in time of need and 
5 danger would turn each stick into a club. | 


Philip —But this castle _ 


2 


Tons f 16 TE Abeb. 
ii Winn the Wüll of Gransön docs 


a 
7 


Adal 
Johanna suffer! within the walls of Granson 

does my child hunger I will storm Granson 
geliver — and child, or die Climb hence to 
the inhabitants of the Alps! Love calls! duty 
commands! No gold! no 'blood repays one mo. 


wear e He 70 AO FA 


2 4. . 
2 { * 113 CLE c ; * 4 4 ? * . 
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Enter Earanann and /Rutnwaup, cho sten n 


FE berhard, —Halt | Who are you? | 
Adalbert. Vour master. 
Reinhard. —Estavajel! 
Eberhard. Our prisoner ! 
Adalbert. —Begone, | fellows! or my word | 
Shall mark ye. | 
Eberhard. —Surrender, Knight, 
Philip, —Keep back. What want ye? 
Reinhard. To earn the reward. 
Philip. Do you know me? 
Eberhard. —Squire Philip. 


Pyuilip.— Well, ye are my father's bikidamen. 
I command ye to treat this man with respect. 


_ Eberhard. —Your father only can command us. 
Philip. So be would, were he here. 


Eberhard.—lt is he, who has charged us ith 
the commission? 


Philip — What commission? 


7 « 
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Eberhard To apprebend Gs knight. 5 + 


© Philip—Thou liest! 3247 TT 
Adalbert. Now, Phinp— 8 5 „ 
Philip. — He lies. oy 8 85. 


Reinhard. —Squire | i get out 7 our 98 75 OT 

- Philip; —Retire, if thy ears are dear ta * 2 
Reinhard. Of what use is resistance? Around 
every bush watch some of our comrades; the 
moment I sound the horns. more than hy: will 


spring forth. 5 ee nd 
Philip. If thou 1 wien w. horn the first 
that lays hold of it shall suffer. 


Adalbert. Stand by ! make room ! 15 Treuer 
upon them with his drawn. word.) 


Eberhard (defends himself. J. Here comrades! 
{Reinhard sounds the horn.) 


Philip (cuts him down 2 is thy rewagd? 
Reinhard —Woe to me! 


Eberhard (draws bac Des on FF 
rades | help 1 _ 7 be | Robert come 
rushing LOSE = 3841 1 57 1 K „ SY el. 

Uirich-——What i is the matter? NX. 

Nobert. — Is he found 

Adalbert steps back 3 rogues! * Heri- 

bert and others rush in. N cg 


Heribert. Have you got Mas Lanacnl 

_ Eberhard. —dSurxender, knight; | 5 AP To 

Adalbert (waves his Sword. To death r | 

Philip.—Worthless knaves!' he is your TART 

_ benefactor! - $ WOK ie en INN 
woah quire Philip! take carel 11093 
Ulrigh.— vires what. de you, want bere ! 

Bobert- oſt i is your father's commands. tu "Y 


« | "by, 


10 nne or MON rraucox, 


Pkilin : places liimself close al Adalbert's side.) 
—The first that dares venture in our Way, is a 
dead man Come, knight: Stand out of the way 
there! Oe TR PO 


Adalbert. Keep back, fellows!. 7 They want to 


es pe 
Eberhard. Come on, comrades! 1 don 't let him 
ESCAPE... S a3. ? 3 = IC: #17 
© Adalbeet===Philip dere we Mist clad back 
to back. Adatbert and Philip back to back fight 
against them all Some of them get 'wounded— 
thers rush in All is confusion from the tumul- 
our noise, shrieks. of. the wounded, and clashung 
of words.) 1 C . ING) 


Acc "ROY SAT) den 
: | C 
a „Kean RMI nnr 5 
B Food wht ny e. 
| | « AL 5 w#<, \ 
2 120 ; Euter "Mogtaxaen. 
s 58005 22 1 I \ 
8 —Ha! what is haf, 6 Teave of 
Jighting.) | IDHBENT 3143 61 
Eberhard. We have found the bony, cop — 
Montehiae i. Seize him. e 
Eberhard. —Your son is his b defender. | 
 Montenach M son? 17 80 IT. 
-Ederhard. —Ubich and Robert are alen * 
bis sword. D OT wen 
Montenael. bin! I Ie c 


Philip.— Father! is. it on NG; ; 14 wolle 5 
sooner believe it a jug g8 ing trick of Satan. 


Montengch. Away from him ! leave him to 
nis fate! T* betgctrEOO e Noch 81 1U07 ei I, 78804 
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Pfili).Neveroneverlc 1 nee! . 
Montenachi=Feommandthee.:0 i 
Nilip. That you cannot chmm and. N 
 Montenach: Remember! Tam e 


Phitipi—And-he'my benefactor. 
Montenach.—Obey, or thou diest at his ade. 
Philip. — Die! die at his side! 1 55 

Adalbert. Leave me, good Philip. 
Philip.—In death only. 

 Montenach. —Seize him 

Philip (waves his $word. „ on you vil 


lains ! corpse upon corpse my sword shall heap, 
ere you succeed in this base and vile artifice. 


Montenach.—Now then spare neither! dead 
or alive | (They are going to renew the fight.) 
Stop! one thing more]! My. son, leaye him, and 
I will give thee Hildegard for a wife. 

Philip.—No ! love shall not reward a crime. 
Keep back ! weep back (Waves his Sword 
again. 

Montenach ien fi ght TED / They, fight again, 

Some of the men fall. 1 ontenach foaming with 
rage.) Halt! damned boy! my best trgopers! 
(draws his sword, and places himself at the head 
of his men. Come on! and murder thy father 
also! 

Philip (sinks his word. )—My father! 


Montenach.—Take hold of him! (me of the 
men assist to Secure him. Now RY Surround 
the other! 

Adalbert (when he finds they are overpowered.) 
—Oh, God! protect my wife and child. {Points 
his Kword against his breast, and is going to fall on 
t, the men at the instant Seize ham, and snatch 
away the Sword. ) 6 


LE 


Ll 


Montenack —Triumph ! away. to the cu. 

Pfilp. For merey s sake kill me. 

Adalbert fine he it dragged: of )——Phili! 
3 brother to my Mif. 

i | op „ aotogtorod . \{ TheiauNain drop. 
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SCENE 1. 


V1 (Gornau ah „ one of the | 
House. nw : 
2 R wel tell thee we are deceived. - 
Guntram. So much the better. 
Darbonnay.—Do you not hear? Deceived! 
. Guntram,—Yes,. yes, L hear, and say 90 much 
the r 
Darbonnqy. Do you venture to mock me? 
2 „en 
Lou have in this case promized 
3 bite counsel. 
Guntram. I will aid a cant. 


Darbonnay But soon] soon! for if he once 


break in oe What, caly Ice with a hand- 
ful of men 


ä Guntram,—But are you vure that Lum will 
| break his word with you? ech 


Darbonnay.—Oh! I know his cunning! al- 
though he be 8 ged and entreated, painted moun- 
tains of r in order to persuade me, yet the 
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battle over; when I reminded him of his promise, 
he gave for answer, There is still much to be 


done; thus spake he haughtily. 

Guntram. — And what of me. 
| Darbonndy.—You he called an old rogue, that 
ought to be thankful for Reying escaped being 
hanged. 


Guntram. A Surely Aye excellent! "Win, 1 


had in part foreseen that, and am prepared, 


Darbonnay.—Þut.1. 


ä—U— — omen ee — 


Guntram. Why honoured T Eight, if I procure 


for you the whole estate of ns as a rightful 


property. IAA 
Darbonnay. —Rightful! ] ſet us hear. 


»Guntram.—Are. yon: reelvedy to hazard) any 


thing? * 
Darbonnay by tin, 21 13 w 11 0 8 


Guntram.—First, then take an oath ! 
will not diyplge tt e ers at an imp BI e. 


. TART "er" \ 
Daf bonnay —T swear. U. ee 


Guntram. E God, and Ya Böer of. = 
knight, that —f I have performed what 1 pro- 


mise, the half of your estates be mine till death. 
Darbonnay. I swear. 


[A — ALS N * p 


a 
Guntram. — Are you also resoed to give a 


bond for this, 18 95 and We with your © own 
hand? 285 cr t * 
- >. Darbonnay Ann any eG 


FEuntram. Then learn a secret, chat for eigh- 


teen years past has laid in my heart a8 a drop of 
water in a muscle, and that perhaps to me this 
very day will ripen into a costly pearl.” {Looking 


- tzmorously round about.] That git whom 10 o 


a n admired 'to-day— _ 
18 —ls your — a 


in 


2 we 


_ ' Darbonnay.—I know His mielancholy history. 


aki one trusty servant. . 
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 Guntram Not my daughter. Zugcllom 402 
—— Nv! YET, g DOSH 
| Giithin—laabe—heirees of Granon.” 885 
Darbonmay.— How? ? 1 e eee 


TM 


unix am Her father was png fog Pig 25 


Gttntram —He fled with his only aa hter, 


Darhonnay.—What i is heyoop: of him? * 855 

Guntrum.— He is dead. EPS ey 

| Darbonng How did Te ome ac ua ted 
with His Kate e or 0g. 5 5 

Cuntram.— I headed at that time some brave 
troops, nt 2 20 | 

| Darbonnay ( Janghing )—Thou?. 1.30 

Guntram. — That were disbanded — of 


PR 


the: gang of the famous Amagnas, who, when, 


Italy made peace, came and settled i in our forente 
and mountains. 9 8 7 5 


Darbonnay. Robbers also? 


Guntram. — Tis true, we were not knighted ; 
but resembled you in benevolence and in Feng, 
thing else. 

Dorbonmtt .—Go on! go ! 

Guntram. hang the shote of the Welshnenen- 


berger seu, did old Granson retire in misery and 


wretchedness; ; we fell suddenly upon him. 
 Darbonnay.—Defenceless! | 


Guntram.—He and his old servant were Slain; 
I expected to meet with treasures, but found 
only a crying child. | 


Darbonna/.— Isabella 


Guntram. My people wished to throw her 
into the water, 1 then cast an eye upon futurity. 
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Stop! methought this child with her box full of 
written parchments, may hereafter be of more 
use to me than jewels. I took her under my 
protection, but after a time, when ill fate dis- 
persed my troops, and I was obliged through 
age and weakness to give up my unsteady man- 
ner of living, then came I hither to settle, in 
order to be on the spot, fo find out how I might 
in future dispose of my child most advanta- 
WWW 

Darbonnay.—Thou hast proofs ? 
_ Guntram. —Undeniable. = TY 
Darbonnayj.— Old Judas! I see through your 
Euntram. Estavajel dead, the long standing 
grudge of the counts of Savoy extinguished, the 
1 will, as a kind liege-lord, acknow- 
dge you at the girl's hand, and so you will con- 
quer without drawing a sword. But quiet 
quiet! I see yonder a listener coming; follow 
me, we'll walk back by the sea side, the mur- 
muring of the waves will prevent our being 
%% ĩ ² ² ³ V 
Darbonnay. Why this privacy? The rights of 
the heiress speak aloud! "$415 9: 
Guntram. Many a man has lost his right, by 
speaking of it either too soon or too loud. 


2 C 
\ 


* 
Lee 
6 134 3 * 
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SCENE 1. 3 e 
Enter « an: Tauss, 51 


Hermit. Three times have I already walked 
up and down here she stays long to-day—Dost 
thou hunger old man? Aye, aye, $0 learn'st thou 
in thy old age what hunger is; formerly on the 

silver dishes this sauce was never presented. 
and the Tos woman's affability I can as yet 

pay on my food. Oh yes! I am not quite 80 
poor! but that inestimable kindness, that balsam 
to the soul can 1 pay for that also? The com- 
fort bestowed _ the heart — no e en 


SCENE II. 


Bien Wo I — . . -q 1 of wy and 
- fruit—She looks Several times timorously around 
. her, then goes up quickly to the HERMIT. . 


Hildegard. Be not angry, good old man, that 
I am not s punctual to-day as usual. 

. JenmileorBeggars' * would indeed be 
petulance. 

Hildegard. What can more justly excite: com- 
Fade; than discretion? Have you ever asked 
or any thing 7 | | TEST IE N 47 

Hermit. auen not by words. ett en 

| 1 | 
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Hildegard. —God forbid I should be con- 
strained to disregard such venerable looks. 
When 1, in our grove, the first time beheld your 
grey-beard, resembling the bright silver poplar 
tree; when I, unperee ed, stept near you, heard 
you return thanks with your lips for the roots 
which you drew from the earth. 
Hiermit. Ihen did your feeling heart expand, 

and daily since that hour have you provided food 
for the stranger, in spite &, the interdictions of 
an, unfeeling Mett 

Hildegard. 14 father gave me life, but from 
nature J imbibed humau Go geld man, are 
en 3 1 AO} ho | 

{ 4% leking and emma forgo 

\ rear — Brutes'oniyravenbuslysatiate them- 
_ selves—but'thecappetite: of man is restrained by 

nobler enjoyments. | 
 Hildegard —By right, I 0 have been here, 
because it is te hour that my father takes his 


nap. 
Hermit. Dare Wenne then oily wake 
when he sleeps? A AC 


Hildegard. Alten not the dan nter ashamed; 
at present there is à stranger with him. There 


has been- to-day and yesterday much confusion 
in our house, and in most GE b Sins ; _— 


you heard nothing of it?. EF NINE 
Hiermit. Les aslecp in my ce, : 

Hildegard. What! know you- not r that at 
Granson 

Hermit. — sen is bovombtirangweo ind: 


* Hildegard.—They have driven our good kni Ne 
from the. castle, and from his amiable we; 
Ban him mba W wy TE . 
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Hermit ( partly to himself. Vengeance limps, 
but never rests. 


Hildegard. — Oh! had Philip been here 

Hermit (to himself. )—Thus Suffers the son 
for the father's misdeeds. 

Hildegard.—I cannot help, eeping | for the 

noble Estavajel. 

Hermit. —I did not know him. 

H ildegard. —T wonder at that; he knew every 
poor Land himself now) hungers in ckiains. 
| Hermit —The virtuous ma by chalned, but 
not virtue. 11.0 prey a : 

 Hildegavd. Ah! ts we ns 
a precipice into-a' bsttomless Pit; that You hare 

never experienced. 

 Heniito—Vesjeayin ina . pit is some- 
times found what on a yarn SEems ne 
one's self. _ no 

e e «ill conceal from me - the 
circumstances of your life. © IL OÞ (1 

Hermit.—I must. ens ee 

Hildegard.—Y ou have no confidence in me. 

Hermit. trust in your love for mankind— 
you will ask no picture of my sufferings—you 
will not act eruelly against me, as time, which 
extinguishes all things except = * Wi 
 Hildegard—Poor old man! ovary 

Hermit. — Give me some aunk! | 
' Hikinyiend displeased with herself. Oh dear 
me! Iam * hart, pardon me! 2 be here 
again in an instant. | | Exit. 
Hermit (sits down in ** grotto. Daughter! 
chou wouldst-have been just as old perhaps as 


— 


ue no, I will not believe it! Shall I bewail 
at which might have been? I have hardly 


tears left for that which really 1s. | 
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Atuilsoneg g. n | * 
4 * X R 
9191 f i has Denni 
* 1 14 1 * 28,” 55 "4 * 
r SCENE W. K £113 
* — | i Lc. 5 \ \ \\ 
SeJy qt = Ine 
Gvxrn af 15 Daxzonxay arme. Hermit 
1 27s eee ib uten 
| - egy 52 W 
. a you cunderetan med; 
Darbonnay.+Perfectly., . -. 7 Nun 


Guntram.—Then remove your. men quietly 
from the castle, and send them in ae divi- 
sions on the road. towards ey. os 20 gib 

Darbonnay. — Quite right. 1113844 1% 
Euntram.—Lasarra must ebe of 
your departure; he must be kept in doubt of the 
cause of your leaving him. 

Darbonnauj. And Hudegard ?—When do 58 
deliver her up to me? 1 2507 105 

Guntram. About midnight. 5 3 WW 

Darbunnq . Why not directly: 
Guntram. — The girl might 3 ek, 
alarm a number of people to assemble here. 

a beer :—Shrieks ! when plendour awaits 


hep? 8 (ali 1q® Eren 11h 6386147 51%; 


Lone know my Hildegard—small fare, 


with love; more she desires not. 
+ Darbonnay — Give a child a copper coin und 

it supposes itself ric... 
Guntram. Therefore provide. v welloure 

Conveyance. 43 Mgt fly 5 K J No 
Darbonnay. Wi 4 band of el men. 

: 128 N Shall” cr 1 "We, ben 
on | 
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Darbonnay. —And I the handsome refrac- 


tory. 
Euntram —You will hasten on before day- 
break. | 


Darbonnay.— While the roads are e lonely. 


Guntram. — Then by authority and love, kind- 


ness afid severity, be It T9; care to try to * 
her affection.” | 


| Darbonnay. —Right, father. Guntram. Fe 5 


il 0 

Hermit (overcome with qversion, Vert h Re. 
celf, and calls out) Father! 

' Darbonnay —What was that 2 Is some one 
herd in this grotto pf Both. 80 ud to the. > een 
Hermit feigns sleep.) 

Euntram. An old hermit that begs. about 
here); HY: T3 648 143 


Beete / 1 forth a Abele )—Shall l 
dispatch him? 


Guntram. Leave him he is asleep. 
Darbonnay.—But should he listen to us? 


Guntram. — I shall not attempt to touch him! 
it mi ht be dangerous to inflame the multitude, ä 
that from his dress look upon him as a saint. 
Were they here to find his ui I Should be 
_ undone for ever. « 


Darbonnay —Shall 1 we throw him from youder 
cliff into the sea? 1 
_ Guntram.—By: da ayight ne beichemeh are 
every where 24 grazing their cattle and 


sheep. Teave . be unconcerned; he is 
W LA 


Derzeit Wen, FED let that ill. rey re- 
main creeping on the ground Puts up the dag- 
ger I hasten to prepare for my n 
| 4. 
Guntram (calls after him. — At midnight I 
Shall expect thee. 
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LS 4:74 7 che 7 21 $1 * K | 
Cuntrum.— + is th we ebe | 


poor, bold, a keen head, And obedient. 
I shall reap what my, 7 has been —— 
for many years: it is- Sigh 5. 1 dread that 
The is young; 1 0 love, e ebnsecjuentlj 
fool hardy. "Al 1 exdfoy entzestieb to bet him 
ageinst Estavajel have been in vain, owing to that 
enthusiastical e r- he bears him ¶ Loolts at 
the Hermit) He is still sleeping! Give a pious 
idler a good 2 „and afterwards let him slum- 


ber to digest it warrant 10 will never hurt you 


Ones into the e bY wont 


« F\ 
* 


4 ho . T 6. 2. 5 
* 2 


ine SCENE vi. 


Hermit . )—Do you think 80, Vikas ali? 
The old beggar; and vengeance appeared to thee | 
slumbering I hardly could hope to have out- 
lived a r hour, but God's infinite mercy 

olonged my existence. J can still do good, 
= and therefore will bear my sufferings with forti- 
tude One favourable moment I most humbly 
<npBlicates to rescue and save a virtuous ir 


een sf a banditti. 5 
7 e at | 
Mundo (it TOR ATE 110 i) nen 3» 
. 
i h 
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s F 
4 0 4 { * ; ”—, 4 ns « * * 
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1 * 
ine ub 4 
100 . 
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ScxR VII. 
Enter Hiproanmwith a pitcher of wine. 


Hildegard. Drink, good old man. I Is 
again prevented returning sooner to you: my fa- 
ther was in the way. 
\_ —And $ $0 would you, had vou been 
han? 

nen A ob, no! He little regards 
me. 

Hermit. Ro iN are e child ; he has _ 
moment sold you fora high pricſge. 

Hildegard. —Sold!1— 

Hermit.—Thanks be to heaven that 1. can re- 
ward your goodness. | 

Hildegard. Reward.— | 

Here Know you mat man, who, dressed 
a8 a Enrght, commits | 80 many outrages here- 
abouts? 

_ Hildeg ard. No. 

Hermit —He has batgained with” an unnatu- 


ral father for you. n N | bios 
 Hildegard,—I do not po IEC, en 
Hermit. — Lou are fixed on to be his vile 


perhaps only to be his mistress. 
Hildegard { Marcie: Nin Eon zes. is 
horrible. Os 
Hermit. — est! xt how this Staff wall, 
in my hand A never jest. 
Hildegard—Then west in pity peak! 
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Hermit.— In this grotto W i overheard their 
wicked plan. Your father has agreed to deliver 


you up to that villain this very night. 
Hildegard.—If so, twill be, in death. 
Hermit.—No, living! to become a cacrifice to 
the fury of his brutal desires. . . ... 


Hildegard.—Death!' death! FI die a thou- 
sand deaths than be faithless to my Philip. 


- Hermit But why die Hake, FONG, and 
J. 
e — Where 0% (1; . 
Hermit. —If your tender nature does not fear 
ert. | | ' 1 
Hildegard. Save my innocence, and you will 
save my riches. 


Hermit. —Then follow me [into my c: cave. 
Hildegard. With all my heart. 


Hermit. — will give up my. nah couch for 
mee to rest on in the night; I will guard thy 
slumbers, and in the day I will go ang. Seek food 
for thee. 


Hildegard. wk want but. little ; in Rand 
on cliffs will I assist thee to earch for herbs and 
roots. | 

Hermit. —Then; Jet us be. gone; although the 
weight of age will not allow of flight 80 swift as 
I could wish, yet one look at my benefactress 
will give me- additional stren a. ere then, 
cheer up; be quick / going. 1 
Hildegard. Ah! Voũ ¹¹ Rare not cotnidered 
hows: oriit what manner, we poor feeble crea- | 
tures Shall get over yonder walls. 


Hermit. Is not the gate open? 


Hildegard.—It is were at all bw NOM A 
ther's mistrust has 8 increased of late, that he 
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has 5 placed, mambers' of "his, men be 


farm. þ — 


" Heiiiit me 5 there not one among wem who 


would take a bribe ?. 


H ildegard —At least not through entrenty,bu 
I have nothing to give. 


Hermit. But T have, © " 9:4 390 A- Wees . 
"Hildega#l.—You! 515 gr © rye 4 


Hermit. The beggar's spare penn fors a de. 
cent burial I Have 8900 0 8 por ol 


Hildegard. Would you for N 


Herm Give | it up with pleasure. 12 
Hildeg ard. —Oh! then Ba this. moment v 


Ii“ 
” 


i 4 
FF IAN 9 


X 


. g father, 


Hermit, Do that, my daughter,.. WIC: 

Hildegard —Oh, father! even these are vain 
hopes, Guntram's cunning knows well, that a 
rogue among stran ers must often appear honest 
against his own will ; for that reason he changes 
he men constantly, "that one rogue may watch 
and betray another. 

| Hermit —How miserable is. that man, 8 
not love, but harps, nat her can alone. render 
Secu 4 

Hilde Bdy guad Philip Aba; oſten at 
tempted to tame them; but chained UP! like 
mastiffs, they are untameable. 
Mol Tour Philip! Mn is it you call 

ug” 57; 
Hildegard, —The lover of my heart, 
Hermit —1 do. nat. mean to gain your. confi; 


dence at an improper time; yet one Fo uestion al- 
t 


low me to ask .— Jo you. often see is ind 
and where? Wo 
Hildegaru.— Here daily. * . 


N * 4 * 
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Hermit Well „Athen ifche were cted is 
a good angel, why should not we? me, come, 
det us venture through vonder gate, Lkave never 
hitherto been. stopped. li „ bh 
Ne That Was. by: arder a; my, fa 
er 54 31 * 
Hermit — Does he respect 8 Ge Ll 
Hildegard,—He regards your beard. and gar- 
ment, knows your gonsequenee among the peo- 
ple, and likes to pass for, a man N Wes the 
pious hermit also. " | 
Hermit.—Well, then, Tf this garment ban con- 
tribute to the effecting your excape, take Tt * 


fly; Iwill emain here. 
Hildegard. —I [ZAR with the Wien f my 

deliverer s bein wean. 

17 alone ara f el 


B ee, geg Uses pete, of the inno- 
cent, thy marvellous vid alone can ee thi 
child. 4,0 HBN 3403 10 ; Him 1 fl 164 


| Hildegard. A tfiob Strices me; 
but a spark of hope, _ have often i Moe that 
love Uors'wonders.——Hasten, father; hasten to 
Belmont Castle; your garment- wil enshre you 
admittance through those gates the same as 
here—enquire for my [Philip=-he is the son of 
Montenath=-disclvse to him the dangers which 


15 Tr 


_ threaten me—use every precaution, that you may 


not be suspected, In the dusk of the evening 

return, and bring Philip with you to this wall— 
Yonder, under that bush, I will t for ye— 

A venerable conductor, and a faith}: "hand of 
love, will free me Go, my fat ther ! 

Hermit. — This alm almost for otten tifle will tis: 
ten on my steps to the clitfs of Belmont, will 
whistle as a Len breeze round my. grey head 
but should I not SUCCEED in "this me” last at- 
te mpt 
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Hudegurud. It will succeed! When 2 child 

= fell from @ window; at that time life — 1 
— a lose, and was saved; and shall my in- 

nee have no 1 Yin 1 to een 11 — 

God conduct Mech, 11 70 7 

8 q Exit. 

Hs —Oh this Sacred trust f x rely upon 


the assistance:of a superior Being! God frustrate 


it not! Let me be the guardian of her innocenee ! 
„ I | OM 


SCENE vin. 
4 | i in Betmont cad. 


1 


* 


Monrev ien ind Parte, 


f . of wine on the Lable: be. 
pre him; Phalip stands e math. en arms 


Folded, muck: aflicted.). 


| Montenach {calls out. at) —Here, fellows! bins 
me wine!—{drinks) — Thank my cheerful: hu- 
mour, you have — unpunished. 


ren humour! after such proceed- 
ings! 

Montenach. —Vietoria! it 1 ccseded |— 
f drinits. 


Philip. I alwa -#hought that cheerfulness 


was a fruit only of the __ Wine 


Montenach.— Mr. Nen al et * your 
beach ( drinks. * 


Pg 
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Philip Impo ssible, father that you can persist 
in the liotribls! enen o murder 'the most 
hy #34 Hemel! 

Montenach.—1 diectiarye WO the Will ig 
pledture of my new liege lord—this castle, the 
reward of — obedience—You understand 
me? 4 PT #434607 710 b 

filo. n most chamefl reward, 


« # . 


Philip. Mt your time of life, of what use is it 
to boast— these lands, manured with blood, are 
mine these solitary walls, in cas the ghosts 
of the slain wander, are mine 


Montenach. Are mine drinks. * 


Philip. — Lou are an old man. When bodily 
infirmities and remorse of conscience overcome 
you, then will you in vain draw up the bridges, 
and place watchers on the walls; the sound of 

the hunting horn will not overpower the last sighs 
of the murdered, and no full cup will relieve your 
mortal anxiety. | 

- -Montenach.—T will build a'convent! {drinks}. 

Pyhpilip. Were you in the last hour of your life 
ourrodinded by pious men, their consolation 
would be of little avail, for Estavajel's ghost 
would Look gritty upon vou from over r their 
Shoulders: +2 HH = 
| Montenach Be rr 2 
PH Vb might light up ches of ta- 


pers, you would «till and it gloomy, and in each 
corner behold” Estavajel's figure mo _ 
total destruction. ; 


 Monttnach. -A wayl begone! {drinks'}' 
Byilip.— Can nothing make you tremble? 


Montenat . vou will have 80 soon were, 
my anger begins to — 
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| Phitip.—D6: you! know, hy vouchate the's no- 
ble knight? 
Montenach'==No matter why. LE Fe 


fil. Rotauge he humbled!iydh- by his le- 
nity, which men we "Jour — never for- 
tive. m6 100 n Bond: 


Montenach 3 mundente, 


Philip.—When'you and your 12 — 
| God condemn ! à year and a day since were 
defeated and made prisoners—when you stood 
trembling before the. conqueror to receive sen- 
tence, and he, great man! with the most noble 
confidence, released you from your chains, re- 
turned your sword, and thus kindly spake, “ Re- 
« turn in peace, and be in fa my trusty 
friend and castellain: this, is my revenge 
confounded by his magnanimity, you blushed 
for ame. we | 

Montenach Wherefore this vin you in- 
flame my anger still more? 

2 —And when he ns” ey 

ion, sent back the son, who, as an hos- 

8 had been bail for your sincerity, I then 
perceived hatred sparkling in your eyes towards 
that man, because = was your benefactor... _; 

Monte nach. Enough; he who trusts à for- 
given enemy is a fool, and deserves Races | 
| ( drin.) it! 

Philip.—A fool you call kink oh! no . | 
fool came forth from God 8 hand! wopy woe 
to your Badem! 2 57 . a c 


1 


Sa 4.4 


2 1 18 nd TO you irrevo- 


cably rl (eg on tavajel's eath? 
Montenach. — Thus commands Lacarra, 
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En hg roger yow oben this er * 
r | 
Montenach,—L obey my liege lord. 
Philip. —Well then, _ that also, «FE had a 
son. 

Montenach. —What does that mean? Es. 
Philip —He, from whose instruction and ex- 
ample I learned morality and virtue, he is my 
father, not you. you never acted like « one. 

Montenach.— Philip! on) 5 

__ Philip —1 separate myself from y e 

Montenach. Are you mad? | 
Philip.—You will never see me again. 

NMontenach. Will you go begging? 

_ Philip, —Yes, for Estavajel's widow. _ 
Montenach.—She will live nobly and wer, 
Philip. —Do you think 80? -- 


Montenach.— And this very day become La 
sarra's wife. 
lp. —Do you know: Johanna of Montfa 8 
con 3 
1 know ohm Would you wit- 
ness the ceremony, then hasten to Granson. 
Philip. Away, away to Granson, to revenge 
we blood of 3 2 Almighty power, hear 
my vow |-—(kneels down)—Not a drop of wine 
shall maisten my tongue, not a smile of j oy pro- 
fane my checks, nor the consolation of priests 
recreate my soul, until I have revenged this in- 
famous villany, and with Lasarra's blood have 
made atonement to the shade of; my 1efactor— 
(Jumps up and hastens aw )—Farcwe I, father 
n going out af the apy; aveyel, who 
is drought in e Phitiy tops | ah # end cope ) 
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SCENE N. 


Adalbert, w with tranguillity of mind, walks: bp fo 
Montenach, and looks him in the face, who can- 
not bear hes Sight, . round, and drinks J 


Philip ( e takes Adalbert by the hand. ) 
My noble Sir !—/Adalbert takes his hand away 
and embraces Philip, then puches tam gently aside, 
and looks again at Montenach. ) 

| Montenach "(will speak, but Atlatbert's looks 
make him dumb, he turns round aguin, and calls 
out, Here! Who waits without? . me 
Wing. 

; Nhilip.— In vain e your senses. 
Father, reflect ! Lou have not the e to en- 
dure his looks. 

Montenaci n quick Baze, . — do 
you thus look at me? No answer? Do you not 
know you are in my power ? ¶ Adalbert Smiles.) 
— Devil and hell! will be answered Adal- 
bert remains silent. Montenach in high rage.) 
| You affront me What? not answer one ward? 
I Will call my men, and are you. instantly exe- 

Cuted, 
Philip. Executed him!—draws out a dag 
ger. e as long as your son is. alive. 
Montenach ((j Jumps un, but can . hardly support 

himself, being intoxicated with wine, and inflamed 
by e ! dost thou again dare to .cross 
me? Be gone from my sight!—And. to You, 
Adalbert, I have to motify, in the name of 
Eginhard Lasarra, Knight of Monts, and Lord 
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of Granson, that the axe. of the executioner 
this Wy night shall sever your head from your 


body—Prepare yourself for the hour of death— 
( Slaggers to his room 4 
een 
4 4 # k #4 
ar $6985 Arr geo 
Nh ing: FR „en e Ne VA! 
An Dis AMOR ie he N e n 
a d ks ENR N an 
V N 2 | * 3 11 * * 15 5 2 N 4 (221 * ; If 


hyp Ha, ban dane 


x Phikp «Op; holy mare! WS 5 father; * 
thou gien we vie 44 
Adalbert (gives. is hand ruin eme 
Philip. The 
; Philip. No, 1 Wilb nat r pron 1 owl die 
With 7a. „ i Botox: 
Adalbert. abs. Philip, of whito avail: will | 
thy death be to mie ?—Livo! Ave! ! _ e 
for my son! A of sunt 
Philip. —To cave "them, and even ur 
cause. 1 . * 
| Adalbert N revenge ci Oh, Phiti! I thoy 
knowest not that T pert aps bear the burden of 
my father's misdeeds! * o revenge but save, 
save mother and child. 


_ Philip. —Receive my vow, as God received it. 


Adalbert. No vow! for a grateful heart vows 
were not invented. Be as à brother to my Jo- 
hanna, and as a father to my Otto: endeavour 
to deliver them both from the power of Lasarra, 
either by craft or force; and if thou dost suc- 
ceed, conduct them to her old uncle Diebold 
in Burgundy ; there "wy" mother mitigate 
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her! sorrow, and her tears flow undicturbed/ ind 
the son grow up, whey —_— to be hor _ 


tector. 
Philip —A most honourable and.valuable le. 


| gacy. 2 Pack 
Adalbert. 8 will yoy ** to o Gransop?. 
Puilip.— This very hour. 


Adalbert. Be guile the traitor c with the appear 
ance of friendship. 


Philip. — Noble Knight! what do you require 
of me? 


Adalbert Dh 5 ay wk I _ yet. most 
necaful--' tis only by dissembling you can gain 
gy gt my Johanna; take that opportunity to 

her, whether Lasarra treats her with proper 

Galt ? or Whether his impetuous passion 

threatens her honour?— Ah] and fearest thou 

the latter, Philip then convey to the miserable 
woman my dagger. Vou understand me? 


. (much fected. —1 understand thee 
we CT 


Adler. Tel her, x 1 tlie ond with 

the blessed conviction of her,unspotted fidelity 
towards me; tell her, I thank hen for the many 
hours of past happiness her sincere loye hz 
given me; tell her, I go to another and a bet- 
ter world, there to await her, till in joy we 
are re- united, and where nothing. will disturb my 
ardent affe e much overcome) Give to 
my Otto his father's last blessing; tell him to be 
honest and brave, to be dutiful and obedient to 
his mother, to devote his heart to benevolence 
and justice, and to draw his sword in defence '6f 
| ®P res$ton and innocehce—+(ke breaks Ry] 
can ma more. EW 

5 +5303 07-77 
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' Philigi-God! one hour only let me-live, that 
1 may savt my benefactor! one such an nn 
and I have lived long enough. - 
Due ef the Keepers that attend aalen ae 
Knight, to the tower; it grows dark. | 
Adalbert (to Philip.) Farewell! 
Philip (in condulsive agony, , takes. hold of Adal. 
: bert's fand Step, ip: 0 (0, te the keeper) 
—One moment only !—( puskes open the, door of 


af his father's a partment) — ather! the rl. art 
He sleeps! e Godt he sleeps! „ 


Keeper. — And were he awake, of what use 
would it be? Lasarra's commands must be 
obeyed; Hothing can alter his determination. 
— Phillip (0 hee lookin 2600 at his 2 
ker. Can he fon an bf 4 d thought 
Tart as lightning 22 e . 
Adalbert (to Philip.) What! is the matter? 


Keeper: (fo. PET ln come, we. must 


one! 

Wy ( 8 We, Webb. N een re- 
sently !—Yes, you are right, all hopes are fruit- 
less and vain Lhe must go—yes, he must Did 
you not say, to the west tower? ö 


' Keeper To the tower towards the cast,. ere 
the chain of rocks begin. 


4 551 (lalling lively. F the cast, 2 
12 ere the chain of rocks. quite right, towards 
ton? e 7. And how e is ĩt yet tl his execu- 
tion? 1 

Ln i ;N'the bs midnight. TY 

Philip (looking noto and ten un U into 
his Fathet's room.) Then it is but on that the 
prisdner should be leſt alone, to commend him- 
self to God. —Am I not right —_ —_— 
You wish to * None? 

3 


Cl 
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r NN in Ant ee + * 
Keeper. ug wilt end the caatl e cheap 6 to 


Phil ip (ing reat Fulle, though concealing i.) 
Not Trectly,” T dare say the Knight 6 He 
wish to have one hour at least, to prepare hi 
self properly to receive the chaplain——( to 2 
bert privately)—Say you wish to be alone Be- 
sides, one prays with more devotion than if in pre- 
sence of another. 

Adalbert. Il do not understand you. 

Philip (very presing. one alone! that 
cannot be denied you. 

Keeper. If the Knight W one Sal 
disturb him in hisdevotion; © 2 

Philip —Then' go; Knight, go! 

Adalbert. What! will u without tak- 
ing a last farewell ef me? a fp 

Philip (embraces Rims and hier —1 bal 
see you again. 1 + 

Adalbert (points to Aſada )— b, tere — 
(Goes off, * the _ and Guards Follo b.) n 


4 
— 4 + 


SCENE xr. 


0 A 


Philip, (locking: after Adairt for dong dne, 
till he hears no more of him; then aht in at 
the door, where this father is still der) 


father 1 is overcome with wine —he sleeps fast 
God —(Kneels down for a moment, xd with. ar- 
deney tifts up has hands to Heaven; bes up again, 
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and hastens softly into his father's bed:ohanter; ; 


returns. in, q few.,seconds with a, bunch. of key 
tohach he holds up in secret joy; Shuts the * hl 


was #7, »* 


tavajel appear in pleasing dreams to Ray faber, 
and prolong! bis f eon of, is is met by 


the, rnit. 5 NS 5 
I 18515 15 211 212 24 31 445 2010 76 
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15 2867; SckNE XII. Gig 
or £51795 ad ion 
htp (Jactily. )——Who'ave y ur 8 you 
want Make no noise, my father sleeps No 
one dare speak loud bere away] begone! 
Hermit Gently, gently! so much the het 
ter. I am in search of Philip of Montenach. 
Pz!hilip.— I am the same. Have vou any 
tas to say - me, you must defer. it till to- 
morrow. ; , 
Hermit LTo-morrow it would be too. late. 
Philip. No matter, I am in great haste. 
Hermit. —So am I. 


Philip. — Vou can have nothing to n that 
can be of greatef n to me than the 
prevent hour. 

Hermit. — Perhaps I have. I am sent t vy Hil- 
degard. * 234 

Philip {starts. )—Hildegard! 

Hermit. — She is to be carried off this night, 
and delivered up to à strange gallant ? 

© Philip Carried off! delivered up! By Wom' 

Hermit. — BV her unnatural father: I myself 
have been in 4 Secret. manner” a. witness of this 
shameful ! intrigue. 
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- Philip.——What!-where! bow 1G presetve : 
ray benen IIS Ila it trtig r nl 4 


Hermit. To escape all rom blocked __ 
her on! hope rests on thee; noble n 


'« Philip (trembling: = me!? 4— 2 


Hermit. She expects the \beſar 'midnis 
under 0 Wa II near wee nigh 


* da 5 


1 ir 1. pers 


Philip. — Before midnight! 
Hermit. A conductor; and the win be raved, 
 Phalip;.—1 shall save nel! „ 01 


Hermit o you tatty air Philtp bole d at 
his keys, and wrings his lands in despair. Her- 
mit continues. What does that mean? are you 

not Philip of Montenach? 


Philip.—I am. 


Hermit.—If you love her, follow me; it is 
highest time. 


Philip. —Yes, it 1s highest time. 
Hermit.—We have a lon g way to go. 


Philip ( being! f with himself. God! I am = 
but a poor being! I am unable to bear this bur- = 
den! 


Hermit What! is the matter? 


Philip.—The girl I love! benefactor! duty! 
love! heart! conscience —Go, tempter! I can- 
not follow thee! 


Hermit. Are you senseless? Did you under- 
stand me? a 


| Philip.—Oh, too well bout will Hildegard 
understand me? — / hastiiy / —--Old man, whoever 
thou mayest be, I dare make thee my confidant, 
beeause thou art a messenger of my Hildegard. 
In this castle Ianguishes the noble Estavajel in 
chains: about midnight he is to be murdered. 
He is my benefactor, my instructor, my foster- 
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father, my father—he has loved me as his 80n— 
I have to thank him for all—all. Here, in my 
hand, is his liberty; a secret locked-up passage 
under this castle, which leads out by the steep 
rock —here are the keys, If I delay one hour, it 
will be too late.—No, I cannot follow thee! gra- 
titude is a sacred duty. In this hour I must make 
myself worthy of Hildegard's love, and if I suc- 
ceed in the noble deed, then will I also free her, 
or die. May the angel of her innocence protect 
her for the present ** went Fj * . 
not—(tagtening away. Hermit wrengs Its hands, 
and with a corromful heart looks up fo Heaven.) 
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oy CT I. 
The Ground Floor in Corrs an- 3 Hou, 


* 
| AP. f - 4 
ENE I. 


HERMIT. / 
. In entering turns round to speak J 


ek must speak to bim immediately 
Tales out & has pocket a valuable ring, and looks 
at it.) Yes, will f but do—yet, to part from 
thee, thou costly pledge with which I once. re- 
_ ceived the best of women! thou worthy com- 
anion in prosperity and misfortune, that once 
intercepted the looks of a dearly beloved' wife, 
and now in my lonesome hours will only reflect 
them; to part from thee. is hard! yet harder still 
the disagreeable task — take courage, in order 
that he may trust, and take me for his equal—1 
must dissemble. Here he comes! God, strike 
him with blindness _ we yt Hot discover my 
ik "_ * ane ee 


* 
1 
41 


SCENE II. 


- Ouran eser. 


_ Guntram —. it thee, pious hermit, that zent 
for me? 8 


Hermit. —It is. 
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Guntram. Dost thou want my donation for 
remembering me in your prayers ? 


Hermit.—Do I not know the prudent 1 


tram, that relies more on himself than on heaven? 
Guntram {concerned. What dost thou mean 
by that? OMG ) Ex 1 | 
Hermit. —T perceive that you fear my garment; 
allow me therefore to throw it off in your pre- 
sence, 


Euntram What? Art thou not what thou 


assumest? 


Hermit. Men are Seldom what they assume; | 


the prudent never. 
Guntram { after a pause, in which ke looks at 


him mistrusting. Old Jack Sprat would teach 


his grandam— thou art ten, ie 175 1 and for 
what? i} 7 
Hermit —I comprehend your looks. 'You shall 


become better e dares 4205 you will not 


repent it. 
Guntram. Are you. not as hermit from the 


mountains, that for years have wandered about 


here, and lived on charity. 


Hermit. — Very right, my U s staff, my 
grey beard, a. my hood, have admitted me into 
doors which were always kept shut to others. 
I am no longer a stranger to any one in this 
neighbourhood, therefore know very well where 


to keep silence and where to — 1 


dare speak. 


Guntram (with. exquithe ae )—Then 


;peak! ! who art thou? 


Hermit.—To-morrow you wilt be intrustcd 
with an account of my history and my designs; 
they are rich in their rewards, and well planned 
fortune stands also at my ry for my most 
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dreaded enemy, whom I have pursued for years, 
has taken refuge in my cave it is quite an in- 
cident. 


Guntram Who do you 1 nb 

Hermit. Estavajel. 1 

Guntrum.— He your enemy! For why? 
 Hermit.—To reveal the whole secret would 


require half the night. I must presently hasten 


off to the dying man. 
Guntram.—A. dying man! 
Hermit. Covered with wounds, that were 


struck by Lasarra's weapon, Estayajel has fled 


into my cave; there he lingers near the dying 
hour. I fear he will not outlive this night. 


Guntram. * much the better. 


Hermit. — Finding that his wounds were mor- 
tal, he discovered to me that he had a family 
treasure of diamonds preserved, buried in the 
forest under an oak tree. 


Guntram. — Where? Where > 


Hermit (jesting.)—Aye, if 1 knew that,” do 
you think I should have come to you? 


Guntram. —Well then, what do you want of 
me? 


Hermit. Abese treasures, Estavajel said, 
* would be of great use to my unfortunate and 
unprotected — and son, but I am distressed to 
find a trusty friend into whose hands I might 
deliver them up.“ In vain did I offer myself to 
execute this trust ; he looked in my face, shook 
his head, and was silent. After a long pause, he 
suddenly mentioned your 1 name. | 


Guntram. —My name 


Hermit. —““ Guntram,“ said he, 0 3 on many 
occasions been "os great service to my father— 


M 


=_'- JORANNA OF MON TFAUCON. 


him, no one observes, no one suspects—hasten ! 
hasten! bring him here to me before I die.” 
Guntram (in cager haste. )To me he wil! 
intrust his treasures? 


Hermit. To you only. Follow me bot 
delay, that we may find him still alive. 


Guntram ,—ls it far to your cave? 


f Hermit. —If we double our steps, and you 
don't fear the steep cliffs, we shall be there in 
about an hour's time. 


Guntram. What do you think? I run! I climb 
up rocks! has Estavajel forgotten that I have 
been tottering for years, and that I can hardly 
take a walk on the sea shore without a 
crutches? 

Hermit. Even of that he thought— + „ Should 
he,” {thus calling after me in his agony} © $hould 
Guntram not be able to follow you quickly, then 
let him send his daughter, that 1 may put my 
jewels into her hands.” 

Guntram {(mistrusling. )—My daughter! 2 
Hermit ( rather dissatisfied. Lou don't sup- 
pose the innocent girl would be in danger with 
an old hermit? 

 Guntram.—With you I fear not- but pardon | 


c me- your word only can you shew any thing 
to convince me that you were sent by him? 


Hermit. — This ring do you know it? 


| Guntram Very rich indeed. 
Hermit, —It shall be pledged to you til we 
return. 
- Guntram ( arte; admiring the ring )-—Surely 
it deserves to adorn a crown. Loud.) That your 
embassy is of consequence, this ring clearly 
proves—but to gain my 9 this ring is 
not sufficient. | VL | 
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Hermit Sur prised. )—Not sufficient! 


Guntram. The singularity of your request 
strengthens my suspicion. I never saw this ring 
on Estava ajel's finger. _ 803 old Wann * 


not so easily persuaded. 

Hermit. Tou We js well that I recol- 

| leet—the ring has another mark, which I dare say 
will fully convince you ; turn the stone inwards, 

and you will find the seal of the old Baron of 

Granson. 

Euntram —Granson's seal! (Eramines.) Yes! 

it is true enough—now I dare trust you—Esta- 

vajel could be the only possessor of this seal. 


Hermit.—At last you are convinced. 
Guntram.—lI am. | 
Hermit. Not to deliver up the treasure to 


en widow we have agreed—haye we 
nat . 


G ee 3 
Hermit. And like wise to share it t honeatiyr 
Guntram. —Like wise. 


Hermit. Well then, call your daughter * 
doubt much whether we shall find him alive. 
Should these treasures remain under ground, and 
not enjoyed, what a pity it would be. 


Guntram. Very true! but the presence of my 
daughter i is unavoidably required here to-night. 


Hermit, —The sun is hardly set, the moon will 
soon lighten our way, and before midnight we 
Shall return. 

Guntram, —Before midnight Can I and 
upon me: 

Hermit.—As upon your own word. | 
_ Guitram.—Well! then be it so. (Goes * 2 
the door and calls out.) "TINO ! * 1 


2 — 
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Hildegard (within, )—Father! EYES | 

.. Guntram, —Put on your cloak take the little 

ebony box, and come down. 7 Stops at the door 

waiting for Hildegard. 7 
Hermit (aside to himselF. God! the moment 

of decision approaches! hear my vow, my pray- 

ers! accomplish my design to save ende. 
and thep ebe me n 0% 10 


1107 


SCENE III. 

HIL DEG ARD GUNTRAM—HERMIr. 

Hildegard (with the before-mentioned bor under 
her arm, which is covered with a white handker- 
chief.) Here am I! what is your desire, father? 

Guntram. Thou must follow this good old 
man instantly, wherever he leads you. 
Hildegard (frightened. PO man 11—Who | is 

this man? 
1 Hermit n towards hey: JA poor old man 
that— 

Hildegard (discovers him and riet Ab! is 
it you? 


Guntram tis 61 bat! do "ood Know ” 


him? 

Hildegard (recollects herself. )—He has often 
begged for charity of me. 

Guntram.—But why thus frightened Pl 


Hildegard. I don't know; ; his ene 
always inspired emotion. 


n * then follow this honest 7 
man, 1 


* . 
2 I ; i 1 . - 
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Hildegard. Most willingly, if you desire it, 
father. 

Guntram. Nes! but are you not desirous to 
know whither? 
Hildegard (s/ammering. 2 to guide 

him in his pilgrimage r- te woods into the 


mountains. 


Guntram (aide. )—Had 1 not (veer of his 
bauen I should conjecture ill. 


Hermit (aside.)— He is hesitating; I tremble. | 


Guntram (considering. However, the seal 
confutes all suspicion. Go, Hildegard; go, my 
daughter, but urge your conductor to return be- 
fore midnight. 


Hildegard. Ves, met I shall hasten on the 
wings of obedience. (With inward emotion.) 


Farewell! (Kisses his hand.) 


Guntram. What is the matter? You tremble. 
Hildegard. Nothing —nothing at all—this 
empty box must I take it with me? It hinders 
me. : 
Guntram.—This light empty box you will 


bring back full and heavy. Your conductor will 
tell you about it as you go along. 


Hildegard.,—Very well! I am ready. 


Hermit. Farewell Guntram] take care of my 
pledge! it does not belong to our partition—fol- 
low me, good girl, be cheerful and courageous! 


Hildegard. — Farewell, father! {Both exeunt. 
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SCENE 1V. {am 


by = ben „— Well, i they are done 
a favourable accident will throw Estavajel's tre- 
sures into my possession—haring !—old' stupid 
| blockhead ! you ate, little acquainted with old 
Captain, Guntram. {Draws a dagger from his 
bosom.) Rob for gald! that was always my me- 
thod. Come on! come ! although the feet are 
lamed, the arm has not for 8 its accustomed 
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SCENE v. 
Dazzonxar—GuxTRAN. SON, 


| Darbonnay 7 enters oneakingly, )—Good even · 
ing, my öld friend! 


| Guntram.—Ah, Kni ght Darbonnay | why 0 
soon? 

| Darbonnay —My impatience — me to you. 
All is in readiness. Nobody sus pects as yet my 

retreat from the castle—“Lasarra's eyes and ears 

are blind and deaf; and Madam Johanna com- 
bats like a lioness for the life of her son. 


Guntram. What, is he still alive? That 1 is had. 


Darbonnaz UP —Be unconcerned ! the moment 
the marriage is consummated, the boy's blood 
will flow upon his at S bridal bed. 


W. 


*. 


 JOHANNA or MONTFAUCON, #87 . 


Guntram What a presumptuous woman! has 
she consented to the marriage? Fer 
Duarbonnay.— She will —she muss- ll is 

pared good nature or force will decide her he 
this very night. 

Guntram. o much the better! the more cer- 
tain is our game. 

Darbonnay.— The conveyance is already wait- 
ing at the gate, all my men upon the watch but 
tell meh. who was the young woman I met just 
now? _ "5 20 

Cuntram l was Hilde gand. 

Darbonnay —Hidegard | and where to so 
RARE”. 

Guntram / — )—To fetch a hidden 
treasure. 

Darbonnay.—Are you joking? 

Euntram.— By no means! in the old hermit's $ 
cave, tis he who conducts her, lays the dying 
Estavajel. | g 


Darbonnay (astonished) —Extavajel! 


Guntram. W hat he has saved of jewels he 
will entrust to me. 

Darbonnay.—In the hermit's cave! 

Guntram.—Fear nothing ! I have proofs and 
Security—before midnight they will return. 
Darbonnqy.— My good friend! you have been 
egregiously imposed on. ; 
Guntram. —How ? TE 
Duarbonnay.— Estavajel is a prisoner at * 

castle of "x tity TIE 
Guntram —Prisoner! 


—_— 7 N . this time put to 
ath. 
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* {in a rage.) Ha! were it possible 
1 imposed on! EA by an old Fe 
away knight! be after him! mrs 


 Darbonnay — Where to? FO Bonn 
Guntram. Drag them back hither. 
 Darbonnay—How do I know which way? ? 


Euntram.— Damnation] can you be conscious 
of your loss and yet so tardy? 


Darbonnqy.— Shall J like a fool nd up and 
den the rocks and mountains, or have you 
| hounds to trace them by the scent? 


Guntram.—Away! away! one of my n men shall 
attend you as a guide he knows the old hermit 
—he knows the country round about they can- 
not be gone a great way you will certainly over- 
take them— it is clear that Hildegard was privy 
to all this but the ring the seal—I shall grow 
mad ! O could I instead of my crutches. this in- 
stant take a wurd. and send that old enigmatic 
rascal to hell. 3 (Both exeunt. 


6 eee "SCENE vi.” 


4 wild tract hs att on tie left a Spacious 
cave. A ray of the moon Shines through an open- 
"ng from above into the cave, which gives a gloomy 
git; over "the cave is 4 foot-beaten path, that 
Leads up higher into the mountains, which extend 
all over the back, ground of the stage On the 
.right Side is a thick over-grown covert of trees 

brambles 5 RIO this ids a TRY NOISE „ 


- 8. : 
- 
4 
. o 4 / 


JoHARNA or MONTFAUCON. 89 
heard under ground ; sbon after a sword comes 


Jorti out of the earth, which cats down the briars 
| 45 rhe right and left) | 


"Part r- ADALBDERT. 


Philip's voice (from the bottom. once more 
we are safe; thorns only and ak, block up the 
passage. He becomes half visible.) me quit 
I s6e the ftiendly moon. [He winds himself 

Now give pay your hand, Knight! 10 


this stitnp, there. Adalbert cle up.) J 
Phat. Thanks to. heaven! it is accom- 

plished you are in saftty. | 

k Mn — What has Cs ts Am 1 really 
oor 

Philip. pee! | 
Adalbert. —My chaing—  _ | 

Philip.—Gratitade has dissolved wem. 
Adalbert. Whete am E 1 2 

Phitth.—Ih the arms of frietidship. 

Adalbert.—Whither shall I go? 

Philip, —Love and faith shall lead * Grbügh 
this wilderness. 

Adalbert. Honest youth! 1 I have no W to 
express my 3 to my heart. Em- 
braces him. 

Philip —Oh, to come near this noble heart was 
the proud aim of my youth—it is attained ! 


Adalbert Actions like these, God only can 
reward! 


Philip, —I am rewanded ! what could I want! 
knigh ood and gold chains of honour! tonrna- 
ment prizes and victory in battle! worldly re- 
wards! fate has meant it better with me ; it has 
made me the Saviour of my benefactor. I thank 


1 
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thee, God! that being yet so young, thou hast 
favoured my designs, and hast brought them to 
an issue, which in my old age will prove the 
softest pillow of repose. 


Adalbert (looks round abou where are we 
now ? 


Philip. 8 the . If 2 mountains here 
is a cave, where I often, when a boy, went in 
for shelter from a storm, here rest a little; I 
will climb in the mean time quickly to the top, 
call to the herdsmen, kindle a fire, by which 
means those at a distance will draw near, collect 
some of the bravest * them, and 8 them 
hither to you. 


Adalbert.— I will g go' with you. 


Philip.—I beg you will stay ny knight 
You are not acquainted with the path that leads 
up to the cliffs; you” would only -hinder my 
steps. Each moment is precious: ere day ap- 
pears we must be before, the gates of Granson. 


Adalbert. —Then fly Renee, wy nden an- 
gel! | 1 


Philip. 8 you are safe til 7 Sor. Al 


—ä — 


| the doors through which we passed are locked | 


and, bolted : I have the keys. Rest on this 
mossy bench, which I behold for the first time, 
and which perhaps some good angel has brought 
here repose yourself on it, and gather” new 
strength, of which you are in need. 0 3 


Adalbert. And you? mos 
"Philip. —] am strengthened by gratitude. 
Adalbert. And I by hope and love. 
Philip (much affected by the last word. J—Ab! 

Adalbert. What is the matter? A 
Pj)hilip. Nothing. Away! away — hastens 
— on the path over the cave, as he =» * 
5 
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up the hill; strikes from time to time with a dag» 
ger against his Sword. )—Halloo! halloc! ye 
friends that dwell here! Up, up! awake! arm 
yourselves! defend your right and lawful master! 
—{(he disappears at the top of the hills. 


1 
— * 4 
o - - 2 7 
* : 
1 — * * . 


! 


1. SCENE vil. 


Adalbert.—Thus in my misfortune I now per- 
ceive how rich I am. What was the service 
rendered by hired soldiers as long as I was 
master of Granson? as long as my hand could 
give, and my power could protect? now, now, 
the moment is arrived when the master is parted 
from the men—when the forsaken man alone 
remains behind—Now must that love pay in- 
terest; which my heart in better days gave so 
willingly to each subject ſa horn is heard from 
_ the top of the mountains) Hark! the signal 
horn sounds upon the mountains—(another. horn 
at a further distance answers)—There it is an- 
swered at a farther distance—Philip will per- 
form it—my hopes increase Philip will perfect 
it—(lays down upon the bench) — Johanna! Otto! 
—(pause from the mountains towards the left, a 
tune ts heard at a great distance, after the cus- 
tom in Switzerland) Very well; those watch- 
ful eb amusing themselves is the most 
favourable. incident that could happen Wel- 


come sweet sounds of my native country, chase 
and disperse the fears and sorrows for a wife and 
child, and convey its soft notes to bring tran- 
quillity to my breast. — Johanna! Otto (ie be- 
Sins 'to Slumber ; the tune continues for à little 


while, und diminivhes by degrees.) 
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Hermit —God was with us! You are free. 
Here is my cave. 


Hildegard (kneels down, and kisses his hands. bo 
Confess to me thou art not mortal man,; thou 
arta good angel, that assumed this shape to save 
me. 


Hermit.—1 am a mortal. 


Hildes ard Ne. ng ! thou genen only not 
to frighten me by. thy. glory; byy nks I 
see 4 Superhuman. light around thy b N Thou 

art a saint; discover t thyself to a grateful maid. 
Hermit. Enthusiasm, rise up! I am a poor 
being 1 If my eyes shine with more than human 
debe then it is but fox the joy I feel in this, 

: happiest moment of my life. 

Hildegard. —Art thou surely W Ah! 1 
tremble still, how were it possible that a being 
less than immortal could have orercome my fa- 

ther's mistrust? 


Hermit.—Al} shall be explathed, i in due. time, 
for the present, follow me into my. cave: the 
at fatigue and anxiety you have undergone has 
red you.—Come, rest yourself, that you may 
gather fresh strength · before the dawn of day; 
we — 2 1 er further, for STEP. here we are 
not safe 


* e — will follow thee ws and, 
where thou wilt; promise only never to re- 


| os” ni me-as thy. daughter, wo servant, that 
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_ thavkful creature for thy greatness of mind. 


— When thou art worn down by weakness and ald 


age, grown helpless and blind, then will I guide 

and support thee, will disguise myself in boy's 

clothes, attend to thy sickness by night, and 
work for food by day. _ 

Hermit. (1th dag 1 presses her to his 
| breast.)—God ther again! Come, my 
child, Any. by ee Kind affection make this cave 
a palace— (he leads her in, and beholds Adalbert. } 
—Ha ! what is that? a stranger? 


Hildegard 7 trembling. J—A pursuer! 


Hermit. —No, no; a sfranger probably that has 
lost his way: it seldom pen that, ABY Ons 
enters this wilderness. 

 Hildegard {looks Strictly at him. Good God, 
it ĩs our knight! „ 5 

Hermit. Who? 

Hildegard. Estavajel. 

Adalbert (awaking J—Who calls me? Wher 
am I? Who are you? | 

Hermit (quite amazed: e art Runde 2 

Adalbert. Thou knowest me. 49% 
Hildegard. Pardon me, knight! Wie Akt 


Surprized me, unawares I called you by your 
name; yet here you have nothing * fear; the 


inhabites of this cave is. this venerable old man. 
| , is his name? and who a 
b "_ 


ard —A. young girl, what at youre exgtle 
fas 0 1 en been witness to PROP happines: 
degar 


a ee —Hildegard! Is it you: and you 0 


Fil —This now, my fathar!—Ah! Gun- 
tram wanted to sell me—expose me to same 
7 taye ftled—you will not t betray me. 


t 
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Adalbert. I—a mane myself, who has with 
difficulty escaped death; | 
Hildegard. Speak has my Philip caved 
_ e 
Adalbert. Philip- yes PEE, 3 
Hildeg ard. That good. dear man where i IS 
he — Ab. noble 1 do you also know what 


sacrifice he has made to gratitude? | 


Adalbert.—Sure enough ! his father's s anger— 


his own life in danger. 


Hildegard.—More |: a great « deal more! 
Adalbert. What more? 
| Hildegard —He loves me! He Knew that 


tle would lose me if he did not hasten before | 


midnight to my assistance—he Knew that, and 


Saved you. 
Adalbert (much moved. )—That 3 did, and 


was silent. 
Hildegard. Consider with what his heart had 


to struggle. 
Adalbert.—0 Philip! Philip! : now I compre- 
hend thy sigh—great noble youth | OO 


| Hildegerd. But why has he left vou? 
Adalbert.— He will soon be here again. 
7 _ Sang, of joy Here! my 


Philip come here 


Adalbert. And will find unexpectedly the re- 
ward due to his exalted virtue. — God! thou art 


just and merciful ! 


Hermit (recovered from his great Aae — 


+. God, thou art just and merciful! - 


Adalbert. Who are you, old man? 
tat, LET who. am 1 Desire not to know 
f at . 


Adabber. v: not! 5 on if 
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Hermit.—You have suffered much, and yet 
tand firm upon your feet; were I to utter one 
word, you would sink down before me. 
Adalbert. What do you mean? Resolve your 
words. ee 1 TAI ON Mi 
 Hermit.—Ha! be it so! why should I keep 
silent any longer, to protract a life worn away by 
grief and misery. (Solemn.) God! thou art 
just and merciful ! thou hast suffered me to out- 
live an important hour, the hour of vengeance ! 
Here stands the man whose father made me 
childless—here he stands unarmed—lI am not 
(Draws forth a dagger)—and I forgive him. 
(Puts the dagger up again.) 8 | 
Adalbert. Speak! who art thou? 
 Hermit.—I am the old Baron of Granson. 
Adalbert. — Great God! (Sinſis down on the 
Hermit. — Thus I sunk to the ground, when 
the death of my son was announced to me—T 
awoke to live a long and melancholy life ! my 
son awoke not! young man, thou thinkest thyself 
miserable, and thou hast still wife and child— 
| T have no one thou darest yet hope to rescue 
them from the robber's hands mine, alas! are 
in the power of death! I have no hope left but 
JJ —,’ -” 
Adalbert. Forbear! you wound me to the 
heart. 7 5 | „„ 
Hermit. — All! all! thy father has robbed me 
of! Children, honour, and wealth! God has 
placed thee in my power and I forgive thee. 
Adalbert. I am innocent. 
Hermit. — The same was I. 


Adalbert. Three days only have elapsed since 
old Thurn, at Gestelenberg, confessed it to me in 
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his dying moments, since which time my con- 
science has been burdened with the thought of 
unlawful possession; yet a saured vow gave me 


a faint, consolation- that. Isueceed in gain- 
ing information, either o 6 or daughter, I 
might restore every thing. 


Hermit. My daughter! Ah! 
Adalbert.—1 am göing to gent . to 
rescue a captive Wife; and to restore Grafison to 
thee and thy ee Where bd she? Is she 

allbe? | 


Hermit. Dead 00 


Adalbert. —O pity! gy! what then can. 1 re- 
store to thee? -., 70 
Hermit. —lI ask nothing "0 you but 422 | 
for her, {pointing at Hill gard) and for mysel | 

a quiet corner in which I may die. 
Adalbert. Unfortunate man why did you 
not sboner place confidence in nie? 


Hermit — Dejected and forsaken I had drop t 
tears for duty ears on strange ground, till T 
heard of your b ther's death ; then glimmered 
again a spark of love for my native country, 
which in a good man's breast is never extin- 
guiched. Undiscernible through age, sorrow, 
and this garment, I ventured once mote into 
Switzerland. No ambition, no hope, possessed 
my wretched mind; death only was my aim. 
Here I wished to die, here in these regions, that 
in sohtude I might retrace the happy days of my 
youth; Here, that I might bithe with 57 tears 
the spot on which try last child was Hurdered. 


Adalbert our child murdefted ! 
_ #Hildegard. —Yout only child! 
Hermit. -I 6he day passed with my Isabella 
and an * — servant a Fo the sea side; we 
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were surprised and overpowered by robbers— 
I was struck to the ground, and was left for 
dead Ahl why did I awake! when I recovered 
from the swoon the blow had occasioned, in sad 


affliction and covered with blood, I beheld my 


honest servant slain by my side. 
Adalbert. And your daughter? . 151 


Hermit. I found nothing of her, Hopi a gar- 
ment stained with blood. ( = it. Here it 
is; that is all that remains to me of my children. 
Hildegard (weeping and caressing ham J —Poor, 
poor old man— _ 
Hermit.—Poor, Poor old man! my tears have 


almost washed away the blood look how pale 


the spots are — I am cautious now to cry no more 
upon it besides, I have but. few ten left. 


Adalbert.—But Isabella's corpse? 


Hermit. — Whether the robbers 3 it away, 


or whether it was thrown into the sea, I know 


not: in vain have I for days searched after it; 
in vain with my nails have I turned up each | 


little sandhill in hopes to find it, that I might 
bury, and Is 3 it from the wolves! alas! 
even this small comfort was denied me. | 
Hildegard (toith affection takes his hand. )—You 
have gained a daughter, who from this very r 
calls you father. 
4 dalbere 0 lakes his other Saud )—And also a 
S80n— ' 
| Herink (bends over both; and with doleful. ice 
e children 1 | 
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Bg? 15 hs 1101 SCENE IX. 


id 1. 0 4 * 
N . Some W men, comes pur PA | 


down the hall above the cave; in . . 


© Darbonnay = heard some voices. 
One of the Men onder below is biene 
_ Darbonnay.—Follow me. 
Hildegard. What a furious oel 
dbert.——Perhaps it is Philip. 
* Darbornay.—Right! there che! is—seize her 
andawayt: or r , 
Herter. Gbdt whatis that - G 2 
Hildegard. Lord, shew thy 4 1'\ 


\r \ be |: 


 Adalhert (steps boldly forwards. \—Keep back, 


ye villains. - 

Darbonnay. —Keep back yourself, impertinent 
stranger! remain quiett no harm is meant to 
any one. Away with her — (e men ted Hil 
degard off.) 2 2 

Hildegard. Philip is Philip e Is 

Hermit (follows. \—My Neg” 


Darbonnqy ( puſhes him back ; he falls. Be. 


gone, thou old grey-headed rogue, [Exit 
Adalbert. —O, why have I not a sword! 
e (leaning against alben, +1 a poor 


old man 


N (ﬆ a diitance)—Philip 1 Philip! 


„ „ 
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SCENE * 


—5 


erdsmen carry 3 — and clubs. 7 


Philip (still upon the hill. What voice strikes 
my ear? — (stops a moment, and listens.) 
Hildegard (at a distance.) Philip! Philip ! 
Philip. —Hildegard ! | for God's sake follow 
me, brethren! 
Adalbert {comes out of the cave. )—Hasten down, 
Philip! quick! quick! thy Hildegard! a robber! 
Philip (in 45 Where? — 
Hildegard (at a distance.) Philip Philip 
(Phil, 2925 running orward, passes / the care, 
and follows the sound of H ildegard's voice; all 
follow.” Adalbert rw. a club fr qm one of. the 
| e, s Ranks, and as also. 0 


* 
* %l * 4 


; A s * » # F 
8 1 be” ® 
, 8 —— — - 


r, * a a P 


SCENE XI. 


Herbal. ok! ! i can 8 ce but. pray! 
{Throws himself down on the mossy bench, and 
perceives wwdlenty the little ebony bor which Hil- 
degard had put there.) Ha! what is that? Do 
my senses deceive me? (Takes it up trembling.) 
Is not this the same box I had with me in my 
tight, which contained my bonds and writin 
"OY wa O God it is! "on Dad, af thr 


'2 
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degard carried it—how came it into Guntram's 
possession ?—what lightning will illuminate this 


dark mystery? /A W oe; one clashing noisc i 
heard behind the N * | 


h * ; * 130 1 s TT N 
8 3. 4 : 
bt 
r * 1 . 6 Ts N 4-1 of * WA 
Ce 14140 ww 10 2. 'SC 1 
a4 
* 


„2 


beser ken Ws Dawabk- 
NAV, Heu- Herdomen and Prisoners. 7 


Ly Adalbert; 2 his, right, hand a. cb, 88 left 
arm carries the fainting H ildega ard, puts her fers 
doron on the 1 7 bench, —1 riumph h! 1 Hil gard 
is saved! b 


Helmi May God reward You r it! 


. Philip. (drags the disarmed. OM 
points the Sword at As — — 


end We an 
—Confess this instant who thou art! 
 Darbonnay —My name is —— of a 
noble family, a knight, and beg to be tromted as 
such. I 
Philip. —Thou a knight, and guilty of such 
villany! ! 
Darbonnay No villanythe girl is honestly 
9 to me by Guntram, her toster-father. 
- Phils lip and. Hermit. — Foxter-father), 2 
© Darb bonn. Give me the girl, and let me 95 
partin PEACE: to Savoy it will not be to your dis- 
adv e for you mk ore She 1 is not Hun 
tram's ughter, * 
4 with the greatest avtenicneit. )——Not Gun. 
tram 8 daughter! 5 N 


Darbonnay. —Isabella, beim of Granson. 
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All, —Ha! 


Hildegard (rises up. )—What 40 I beue? 
Hermit (exceedingly agitated. )—Messenger of 


heaven, what sayest thou? Speak once more! 
| how didst thou call her? 


| Darbonnay. —Isabella;. Daina of Granson. 


Hermit (falls down on his _—_ Angel of 
God! 1 —— uvu 26315 


Darbonnay.—Her father was alain near the 
lake by Guntram's band of robbers; the child 


Guntram took home, and ny it as his 
daughter. * 


7. N 


Hermit.—1 3 thee in the dust. 


: "Darborinay.=-Is the old "mint ri igt in dis 
ae, 


Philip. —What is tha: K 
Adalbert. He is Granson n \ 


Philip and Darbonnay,—What? ' 


Hermit. Not Granson father am 17 1 am 
again father! help me! help me up! 4 


" Philip 1s" it a dream; | 
\ Darbounay {knocks himgelf on the forehead, 3 
All is lost!. 


Adalbert / . in the meantime has led the weak 
Hildegard into the Hermit's arms. Wenn [ T7 a 


* * : 
\ * 
* . 


part of my father*s debts 


Hermit. Daughter! \ 


Hildegard. Out hearts know each Hier, 
/ Embraces him speechless. i 
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* 8 Late e 
| Lavares—Darbonmay gone without. takin 8 | 


leave? 
NRomnald. Gone. 4 
Lasarra,—And left. None of his ant FAR | the 
castle? | Voran A, ** N83 3 13 
 Bemngld—Nave, they have privately eneaked 
away, one after the other. 
Lasarra.—Singular !, but never mind, we will 
think more of it another time—now call the lady 


Fohanna—she must make her a He di- 
Ee B ent. 
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| Livarra.—Let' us see eee * can — 
a mother's heart; it often happens that women 
only start objections by which they may more 
discreetly surrender; and who” dare accuse, if 
for the life of a child the heroine . way to 
the * 
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a 
. 


n 2 
(Jahan, her hair loose, in a4 e s crea 
/ rotlh agirdeef cord, wallis Slowly.) - 


Lana —What i is that! ? What dress? What 
do you mean? 
Johanna.— This dress is. "Suitable. to the 4. 
fiction of a widow. 
Latarra. I expected ta meet you in a wed- 
ding suit. 
Johanna. —Then chall I celebrate the nuptials | 
with death. 
 Liaxarra.—You have deceived yo urself—you _ 
wished to conceal your charms from me, yet even 
in this mourning dress RE are > apa than 
ever. A 
| Johanna 1 endure every afont.- | 
| Lasarra.—Your wann, will vouch the 
truth. 
Johanna. Spa te ce ear ef 8 deeply afflicted 
wiſe and — Were it possible that these 
wasted cheeks could still intice your senses, with 
my nails would 1 disfigure them.—Now Speak— 
you have sent for 8 what? 
Lasarra.— Do you still ask ? The hour of re- 
spite is past. N 
Johanna. My anguish knows no hour, _ 
Lasarra.—For the last time, Johanna! although 
deaf to love, yet listen to reason. 
Jykanna.—I only heut the &ping a agonies of my 


husband. 
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| Lasarra.—Your woful lamentation will not 
release him from his grave. 
Johanna. — But will carry me thither. 
Lasarra.— What's past is gone! let the dead 
rest! think of the living, think of your son! 
Johanna. have made a great caerifice for my 
son —in being yet aliv,mueee 
Lasarra. And the flowers of by, which 
seemed to wither: for a moment, refreshed by 
love, now blow much finer. Come, Johanna 3 
away with this mourning dress! adorn yourself! 
follow me to the altar every thing i is prepared. 


. Johanna.—You see I. am worn, down Med SOr- 
row, and still can SE | 

Tasarra.— Ihe mitigating hand of time— 

' Johanna. —Time rules all—yet not real love. 

en See how moderately Iproceed— 

op deny, me every consolation?—not. even 
Ml y me a Ntant ray. of Hope x 7 

Johanna. — No. 

Lasarra.Vou are inomutably revolved n never 
to be mine? 

Johanna. ever. 

Lusgarra.— Well then, I cannot t be reproached 
if I'oppose this eee win the force of 
power. T | 

Johanna. mn your pberel. 

Lasarra.— Even if the life of your « child de. - 
pended on this moment? VA. "” 

Johanna.—Even then. BLUR 57 
© Lagarra T dow to you" the boy d dies in this 

Rour Tt | 811:1255 
a —He Het! ten am I TY enger Bound 
to this world-—he die! then rests ail that: Tloye | 


s 7377 + 10 
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beyond the grave then strikes the hour of our 


reunion. 


Lasarra.— Mother! thow: hast pronounced 
sentence on thine own child. 


Johanna.—And on myself also. 

Lasarra. Let's see if nothing can subdue this 
heroic spirit. Here, Romnald! (Gives him a 
wink, Romnald Foes off. Ann 3 to be 
very ungueet.) 

Lasarra. Pity for- the spri be gold locked 
boy! he might have grown a to n a brave 
knight. 

Johanna (sore afflicted. \—He will be more— 
he will become an angel of God! 

Lasarra.—I should have loved ite, educated 
him as my own son. "PI Tee. tuitn an 
executioner.) - „„ 

Johanna. Who is that? ns 3,1 

Lasarra.—Can you ask?. (To Romnold) Go 
and fetch the boy. 

Johanna (with great inquictude. —My Otto! 
He sleeps— _ | 

Lasarra.— He shall wake, soon to Sleepagain— 
go! (Romnald goes.) 

Johanna. — What? Couldst thou $0 wantonly 
torture a mother as to make her the witness of 
her child's murder? 


Lasarra.—You will have it 50. 

Johanna—No! it is impo deshie 80 hase a 
wretch cannot be the 1 BE (God! Art thou an 
imp of hell? then cast off the human mask! no! 
it is not possible thou wilt "only try to confound 
ny Senses. 73% 

Laxarra. Why 2 thourant? Why wemble? 

Is not the child's life n thy power? 578 
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e H erb KN 


| Otoz>Mother! I slept so fast. 


| Johanna (closes him trembling in her arms.)— 
Come! come! in my arms e halt go to . 
again, and Laith the. 


Lasarra.—J ohanna! as ; yet there i is time. | 


A Johannd (in fea rful anguisn.)— Otto! thy father 
is dead! soon will thy mother u die wilt * 
alone remain with this man? ii 


e Otto. No , other, with thee! | 
Johanna.— In death? "OTF 
Otto.—With thee! Li ei od 7 — * RY 

hs - Johanna - Canst thou die? = 
Otto. Let me not be taken Foal ey y 


| att (vresses him closely to her breast. E 
| Come on executioner! now murder us both! 


"Lavarra. Not so tear him away from her! 


e men do So.). 
c to. (slarts and Shriniks 6 on wits mother. —0 mo- 
Mt. ook t* nl 95 5 1 F 


* (in agony of death. Pear nothing, 
my son! hearest thou hot? Tt"thunders—yes, H 
thunders! now a flash of lightning God! God 
is near us fear nothing such outrage the Al- 
mighty won't endure ! | Nv! no! it cr 
[will Mglrten! it wist lighten! jon 

Lasarra.— Johanna 8 thysetf!. no 
wender will save the u e one 


word! © Srowoquvirn Stile 
2 


* 
135 4 * + 4 


thyself! rise up, fear nothing! 
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Jokanna.—Death to me and the child ! 


Lasarra (in a rage.) Death! well! thy wis! 
be granted—tear the oy = ow her! (They 


obey.) 
Johanna (stripes with nat anxiety to de- 


fend him.) No! no! God! mercy. help! help! 


( They tear Otto away by force.) 


Johanna (falls Senseless on ow ground, tears 1 
hair .J—Stay ! 


Otto. Mother! 3 De af} 
Johanna —[—stay—I wil—G6 41 A. d e * ' 


I must—stay—{ With a faultering voice. J Lasarra! 


I follow thee to the altar ! | 
Lasarra.—At last! (Helps her 8 7 Recover 


* 


Johanna {looks about, and with a faint Voice. 2 


5 Away away these frightful beings! 


Lasarra.—Let loose the boy, and be gone 
{They obey and go f. It grieves me, that you 
braved me on so far. Yet forget what's past, 
and henceforth be serene—now follow me! 


Otto. Mother! dare I stay with you! . 
Johanna. Vou dare . 
Otto. — And shall we live? 


Johanna. Vou shall live — pardon, Adalbert! 
the affectionate wife was stron the mother was 
too weak you, my son, shall hve. 


Lasarra.— Come, dear, all is ready! 
Johanna. I come! (Very weak.) 
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SCENE V. 


4 moren, Round, and vr 2 
U — ir, the castle is ſurrounded. 


* 8 eie 


Lasarra.— By whom? ; 
- Ullp.—By peasants, herdsmen, add ah all 
armed ith battle-azes and clubs the number 


increases every moment, as if an n out of 
the earth. 70 | 


Lasarru.—Dregs . 
Duo. — Vet I perceived by their torches that 
they were led on by knights. 

' Lasarra — What do they want? 

Vo. They storm and _ at en for 
1 ohanna of atfaucon.,” | 

.  Lasarrd. wel! they may conttatulate us on 
our nuptials. Offers Wanne his hand to go.) 

Rupert {comes running in. Noble Mader 
matters become serious, and must be regarded. 
 Lavsarra (in a passion )—Ye faint-hearted 
knaves, have you conspired against me? 


Rupert —They _— stones Is the castle „ 


ii it hailed; .- 
Lacarra—Then gather a0 up, _ ting 
them back again, Keep all quiet within—the 
castle is well 1 those without rage 
and storm. We shall pitch our camp meanwhile 


=: at the wedding feast. 


Romnald (hastening in. )—Sir! it is high time 
that you should take your sword. 


Latarra. —To-morrow will be time enough. 


M ** 


JOHANNA OF MONTFAUCON. 109 


 Romnald. —To-morrow perhaps it would be 
too late. From all sides they are preparing for 
a general assault. 


Lasarra.—Are yon all become cowards? Have 
| yon no hands wherewith to defend yourselves ? 

Are there no stones, no pieces of rocks, no boil- 
ing pitch to pour down upon them? 


Nomnald.— Since the knight Darbonnay with 


his men has left us, our number is not Sufficient 
to defend the castle. 


e 15 


Nomnald. My advice, noble knight, would be 
to sally forth upon the besiegers they are but 
badly weaponed, we will break in upon them 


with our swords, and disperse them like a flock 
of birds. 


Lasarra (after having bethoughthimse If. )—Thou 
art right—my sword my armour—arm your- 
selves. (Rupert, Romnald, Ullo, go off.) Pardon 
me, lovely Johanna! once more I must combat 
before I can possess you; probably for the last 
time; then shall I rest peaceably in your arms, 
and wind round my sword the roses of love. 
Ha! the morning dawns already, away! away 
hence! | (Exeunt. 


Otto.—Mother1 let me go out to the 8 
who love us; I will assist them. 


Johanna, — Thou! * 


Otto.] can throw, I can hit birds upon the 
trees; Philip has taught me that. 
Johanna, —And would you leave me! ? - 

Otto No, never... 


Johanna. Lou are a dear ourchase | stay! we 


can only ey : we will Prax? (Sinks upon lier 
knees.) | 7 
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SCENE vi. | 


(Enter Wore. W alk 2 Auer him 
rounded.) 9g 03 21.9 


| Ot (jumps and Skips to meet him. )—Wolf ba 

| Wolf! are you still alive? 

| Johanna (rises)— Wolf are vou ghost? Ma- 

tilda told me- 
Wolf. Ves, noble lady, I was supposed dead 

1 the loss of blood an honest lad had mercy on 

me, bound up my wounds, and nursed me pri- 

| 

| 

| 


vately. More another time, the present moments 
are precious. 


Johanna. Ah, Wolf! 1 my husband Hour good 
master! : 
Wolf.—I know it, ke;; 1s ae 51 
Johanna —Where? where? 
Wolff. —He stormed the castle. 
Joanna „ 
Moll. And Squire Philip. 
Johanna. — My husband not dead 
Wolf.—Who told you that he 1 was; F 
Johanna. —Lasarra. 
- Wolf. — A lie. 


Johanna (overcome, zer j joy borders on madness. 
She will kiss Wolf's hand.) 


Wolf (draws brck is hand. )—Noble lady! 
what would you do? 
Johanna (presses her gon to her bocom, and will 
a stifled voice speaks.)—Thy father lives! 
 Wolf.—1 myself have heard his voice, 


* 


1 
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0% 0 mother; dear mother, I am 80 glad. 


| Johanna (Fulls on hier knees, and lifts her n 
to Heaven.})—Oh, Heaven! Heaven! 


Mo. Recover yourself, pluckupyour opitit— 


Tant wounded cannot CY you can nt 
to help and conquer. h 


Jolianna of jumps up.)—T' how? 

Wolf.— Out brave men that were made pri- 
soners, and shut up in the castle towers —in the 
tumult their watchers left them.— I seized the 
keys that were hung up, unlocked the doors, and 
set them free—they are as yet dismayed for want 
of a leader, but if you appear it will encourage 
and animate their spirits; they will fly to arms, 


and de Upon the” and before they are 
aware. 


N Wes: —1 DIY you honext Wolf yes, 1 
will, will go and lead them on! while I am gone 
do you take care of Otto. Adalbert! God, how 
could I one moment despair of thy hustet 


(Hastens off.) 


oh. Come, squire ! you sball assist me to 
get upon the wall; though fight we cannot, yet 


cry out we will, that God and your father shall 


hear us. 1 5 e with Otto. 
: : L | 4 | | \ | 73> 


N © A . 
L " 2 


CHOI Sore VIE 


. A plain Ilie aun risesIn the back ground is 


Seen Granson Caslle, tie gates, and. the iron - 
bridge but not leading upon the stage.) 


"Henurt—HipecarD. A number of lis 
Men, Peasants, Herdsmen, and others. 


H. aadegard (kneels by the side of her father, 
leaning her. head on his lap.) We should be 


quiet, Philip said. The tumult will hardly press 


#. 
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hither. These brave men he left to protect 
and defend us. From yonder cliffs, where the 
water rushes on, there they will storm. 


Hermit. Oh! I know the place well; al- 
though I have not been near the gates these 
eighteen years, yet I remember all, miss each 
tree that is either become decayed, or has been 
eut down. It is a strange situation to return to 
one's own country with a sore afflicted heart, 
to find things wholly changed; the old stones 
still defy time, although the good hearts Nich 

dwelt within them are mouldered. 

Hildegard. Was I not born in this e 
Oh, father! behind these old walls shall my 
love plant young roses. 

Hermit. Vou see the tops of the lines which 
lean over the walls from the inner court; I 
planted them myself—Shall I once more reit in 
their shade? 

Hildegard. surely! God fghts 3 your jus 
cause. 

Hermit. Hark! the brid ge creaks What! is 
that?—/to the men.) Good people, be upon 
your guard {the caslie gate opens; the bridge is 
let down; Lasarra, with his men, hasten over it, 
and disappear behind the scenes. Hermit con- 
tinues. }— Ha! the rash fellow ventures a sally. 


Hildegard — And bastens himself, perhaps, the 
moment of vengeance. 

Hermit. — Should he surprize Adalbert—ou 
friends fall on their rear. 

Iildegard.— Then will hundreds pnde their 
faithful breasts to defend bim. I trust less to 
the number that streams down from the moun- 
tains, than to the spirit that leads them. 


Hermit. There is surely great difference in 
fighting for a good master, or a fajher of his 
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people, from that of defending robbers, whose 
aim is merely to pillage and plunder. | 

Hildegard. Hush! there are more! 

Johanna (in a bright glittering armour, with a 

drawn sword, and covered visor, hastens over the 
bridge; wy her Estquajet s men, set Free by old 
Wolf.} 

Hermit. 1 l = dream? I felt just now as if 
Thad seen my son. 

Hildegard. And I, as if I had seen Extavajel' 
colours fly. 
Hermit. —Thus he looked, when for me he 
went to the ground of combat!—thus he went 
boldly and proudly to die for me! 


Hildegard. — Away with the mournful on 
his heroic spirit moves over us. 


Hermit. Each object on this frightful morn» 

ing awakens the remembrance of many years 
sufferings.—Look how red is the rising sun! 0 
terrible was its glittering also on that day, when 
with thee upon my arm I left my fatherly inheri- 
_ tance, and when Guntram's band of robbers 
robbed me of thee. 
Hildegard. However gloomy the sun's ap- 
pearance, no one should for that despair! Ere 
evening, its course may change, the heavens 
brighten, and the sun set serene.— Ha! I see 
Philip 8 your evening will be cloud- 
less. 


- 


SCENE VIII. 


Hildegard _Philip! what good news bring 

your -.- 

Philip / almost breathless e kinks been at- 

tacked in flank, our men retreated; yet, but for 
0 


of 


battle- axe, your sword is enough the Peasant 


| 
| 
{| 
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a moment. Now _ Stand like men: and 
fight. <TD 
— n 


> Philip +I have broken my ewes; = a stone . 
it my child, and lamed my right arm— {to one 
the Peusants Good friend! lend me your 


gives the are, which Philip takes with his left 


Fand.) I must * of you, father, to retire yon- 


der behind that cliff; I must take these men 
with me; the combat becomes desperate; we 
must use all our strength. 


Hilegard. —Phili IP; ! would a you, venture again, 
wounded as you are! 


Philip. —Have I but one arm Away! away! 


from gratitude I have fought . with my right 


hand; I now go to fight with my left, to ob- 


tain forgiveness fot Hy anſbrtnhate father.— 
Come on, brave friends, follow me OP haStening 


of, the armed men follow im. 


Hildegard. God! without shield! without 
sword! And but ma use of one arm e 
Fans!! 


Hermit. . us gast — OL his te. 
The noise draws nearer—we are no longer safe 


here. Come, come! we'll go as he directed, 


and there wait the issue / 7255 her off. J 
rn FI 1—{both ; go of * 


SCENE 24 


46 At the fool of the. mount (upon the top of which | 
the Castle of Granson stands) appear different 
: divisions, all fighting in parts between the cliffs 
the cliffs are so \ placed, that those who fight 
are concealed from time io lime Upon the 
drawbri dge Eclavajel's men are Seen fghting— 


% 
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they retreat, and advance again, then disappear — 
In the same manner are the peasants, &c. Ac. 
on the foot of the mountains, repulsed, till Phi- 


ip surprizes Lasarra's troopers in the flank, 


by which means the battle takes a fortunate 
turn—While all this is passing in the back 
5 ground, and horns and other martial instruments 
of those times sound between, in the fore ground 
Adalbert and Lasarra come on fighting ; 
they fight furiously for Some time with equal 
advantage, till at last Adalbert falls backwards 

over a stone, of this accident Lasarra avails 
| himself, . throws himself down "upon him,” tears 
away the weapon, and flings it aside, putting 


ts Stoord to Adalbert s throat.) 


7 


Lasarra. Now Shall you not escape 15 ven- 


geance. 


= Johanna comes running with a loud shriek, takes 
her Sword with both hands, and etrikes with 
all her strength at Lasarra' s head ; his fel. 
mel is 7 in two, and falls down on each 
side. A bloody wound on his head becomes 
visible. 


Lasarra (staggering, rises up.) — Ha! 

Johanna, almost exhausted, can hardly support 
 hergelf; leans upon her word, and pants for 
. breath —Lasarra aims once more with his sword 
at Johanna, but is too much stunned, begins to 
stagger backwards, and sinks exhausted on the 


chfs.) 
Adalbert 7 in the mean while raises himself up J 


—Who art thou, noble stranger! angel that 
preserved my life! 


Johanna holds out her hand to him, and points 
strengthless at her helmet string.) | 


Adalbert—Shall I lift off thy helmet? 
(Johanna consents to it by a Sign. 5 


% 


. — 


| 
BH 
1 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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Adalbert (unties the string, and takes the hel. 
met off. God! Johanna !—{sinks down at her 


Feet.) 


{Johanna would peak, but cannot, and looks 
down upon him with ineffable love. 5 


'Lasarra (dying. Damnation! hell is con- 


spiring against me! [He dies. 


C 
Philip {cheerfully hastens in.) It is finished — 
—Wwe mr every where —Ha! what 4⁰ 1 


- ET 


Adalbert. —My wife! my Faithful wife! ſem— 
bracing her knee.) | 


Johanna (lifts him up. )—This i is ectasy * I can- 


not speak. 


Philip. —Come niet come all ye that like to 
enjoy good! Come near, ye that have voices— 
Come all, and join with us in giving thanks to 
God !— (F rom all sides, Peasants, Shepherds, 
Herdsmen, rush forth from the mountains; between ' 
them, the prisoners bound—Montenach, Guntran 
and Darbonnay.) 


Hildegard (in Philip's a arms. - Pbinpl you live. 
Hermit. — Through God, and faithful love. 
Philip. Now, Hildegard, kneel with me in 


the dust! to implore mercy for my father! — 


(both kneel down before Adalbert.) 
Adalbert.—Should I be human, if in this r mo- 
ment I could punish. 
Molf {on the castle wall, holds up Otto on high. 
Otto. — Father! mother! | 


Johanna and Adalbert (turn round, and Stretch 
out their arms towards him. )—Our Otto! 


THE END. 
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